Copyright  1920 

BY 

Gretchen  R.  Hulsebus,  Editor-in-Chiek 
Lee  O.  Eagleton,  Jr.,  Business  Manager 


THE 

1920 


P  GUYS  G  OPE 


ANMUAL 

or 

BRADLEr  POLYTECHNIC  IM5T1TUTE 

VOLUME  XX 

' — 


1 


FOREWORD 


OME  pictures^  names ^  a  verse  or  two, 
A  Jew  ynild  jokes,  perhaps  on  you — 
That  makes  our  hoard. 
Our  hope  is  that  you  may  enjoy 
This  reeord  oj  the  years  gone  by. 
And  when  we  all  have  climbed  to  fame 
Ayui  stations  high;  and  hojiors  claim. 

These  treasures  stored 
May  bring  a  retrospective  smile 
To  furrowed  brows;  when  maiiy  a  mile. 
The  Bradley  classes  separate; 
A)id  )iow  for  your  approval  wait 

The  ''Poly''  Board. 


T.  l^'rontispiece 

II.  Classes 

III.  Literature 

IV.  Horology 
V.  Athletics 

VI.  Activities 

VII.  Organizations 

\'III.  Societies 

IX.  Calendar 

X.  Go  Farther  If  You  Dare 


To 

George  Cromwell  Ashman 

To  -whose  mayiy  years  of  iDist'uttcd 
service  have  won  him  a  fi^'m  a}id  eii- 
duri}ig  place  in  the  nii)ids  a)id  af- 
fections of  the  generations  of  Bradley 
students^  we  respectfully  dedicate 
this  volume. 


Administration 


TRUSTEES 

John  M.  Niehaus,  President  Peoria 

Samuel  D.  Wead,  First  J'icc-Prcsidciit  Peoria 

Zealy  M.  Holmes  Mossville 

Charles  D.  Thomas  Peoria 

Ross  S.  Wallace  Peoria 

Henry  M.  Pindell  Peoria 

H.  Eugene  Chubbuck  Peoria 

OFFICERS  OF  ADMINISTRATION 

Theodore  C.  Burgess   .Director  of  the  Institute 

Albert  F.  Siepert  Superintendent  of  Su>n/iier  School 

Leroy  p.  Elliott  Superintendent  of  Evening  School 

Clarence  E.  Comstock  Secretary 

Anna  Jewett  Le  Fevre  Recorder 

DEANS— 1919-1920 

Ethel  H.  Lyons  Deaii  oj  JVomen 

Charles  T.  Wyckoff  Dean  oj  Men 

George  C.  Ashman  Science 

Grace  Brinton  Household  Arts 

Leroy  P.  Exliott  Vocational  Courses 

Ethel  H.  Lyons  Literature  Courses 

Albert  ¥.  Siepert  Industrial  Teacher  s  Training 

Charles  T.  Wyckoff  DeaJi  of  Loiver  Academy 

Donald  E.  Hayward  Treasurer 


Faculty 


ASHMAN,  GEORGE  C,  Ph.  D  Professor  of  Chemistry 

BECKER,  PHIL,  JR  Instructor  in  Metal  IV orking 

BIKLE,  JOSEPH  S.,  A.  M  Assistant  Prof .  in  Mathematics 

BRINTON,  GRACE  M.,  A.  M  Assistant  Prof .  in  Domestic  Science 

BROWN,  FRED  C  Prof essor  cjf  Physical  Training 

BUCKEY,  LENA  M  Instructor  in  Ancient  Languages 

BURGESS,  T.  C,  Ph.  D  Director 

CAMPBELL,  ELIZABETH,  B.  S  Instructor  in  Domestic  Science 

COMSTOCK,  CLARENCE  E.,  A.  M  Professor  of  Mathematics 

CONSTANCE  JENNIE  M.,  A.  B.,  M.  A   .Assistant  Professor  of  English 

ELLIOT,  LEROY  P   .Assistant  Prof,  of  Vocational  Courses 

GAUSS,  PAULINE  Instructor  in  Zoology 

GRANSDEN,  A.  M  Instructor  in  Physical  Training 

GUINN,  LILLIAN  M.,  Ph.  B  Librarian 

HARVEY,  GERTRUDE,  B.  S  Instructor  in  Chemistry 

HEWITT,  CECIL  M.,  B.  M.  E  Instructor  in  Automobile 

HOPPER,  GEORGIA  M.,  Ph.  M  Assistant  Prof,  of  Modern  Languages 

HURFF,  HARRY  LEE  Instructor  in  ll'oodivorking 

JOHNSON,  E.  A.,  A.  M  Assistant  Prof .  of  Manual  Arts 

LE  FEVRE,  ANNA  JEWETT  Recorder 

LYONS,  ETHEL  H.,  A.  B  Assistant  Prof .  of  Modern  Languages 

McMEEN,  JAMES  E  Instructor  in  Electricity 

MARVIN,  W.  ROSS,  A.  B  Instructor  in  English 

MICKEL,  ADELAIDE  Instructor  in  Drawing 

MINER,  GLADYS  I  Assistant  Prof .  of  Domestic  Science 

PACKARD,  WALES  H.,  Ph.  D  Professor  of  Biology 

POTTER,  SARAH  E  Assistant  Prof,  of  Domestic  Science 

RAYMOND,  WILLIAM  F  Instructor  of  Manual  Arts 

SCULLIN,  BERTHA  M.,  A.  B  Assistant  Professor  in  Domestic  Science 

SIEPERT,  ALBERT  F.,  B.  S  Professor  of  Manual  Arts 

SOMLYO,  JOSEPH  Instructor  of  Freehand  and  Architectual 

Drawing. 

STURTEVANT,  AURELIA  M  Instructor  of  Physical  Training 

SWAIM,  VERNE  F.,  Ph.  D  Assistant  Professor  of  Physics 

WHARRY,  MAJOR  E.,  B.  S  Assistant  Prof .  in  Mechanical  Drawing 

WYCKOFF,  CHARLES  T.,  Ph.  D  Professor  of  History 


) 


^|^^^/.r//0C/G7/  there  re  ?}mny  things 
we  shall  forget, 
May  we  remember  these. 
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T.  James  Cusack         Elma  J.  Mendenhall       Margaret  A.  Cation       Donald  E.  Havward 
President  Secretary  Vice-President  Treasurer 


Senior  Farewell 

^^0\V  that  we  are  about  to  pass  from  the  protection  and  influence  ot  your  gray 
walls,  it  is  with  deepest  regrets  that  we  hid  you  farewell.  Two  years,  the 
happiest  in  our  young  lives,  have  we  spent  within  your  portals  and  ever  under 
your  stern  supervision  have  we  striven  to  uphold  the  honor  and  glory  of  so  worthy 
an  institution.  As  we  leave  you,  some  of  us  to  continue  our  training  while  others 
will  enter  upon  their  life  work,  we  do  so  only  with  reluctance.  What  ever  our 
course  may  be,  and  though  we  may  not  always  be  able  to  unfurl  your  banner  of 
red  and  white,  we  will  always  remember  the  tie  that  binds,  and  by  our  lives,  efforts 
and  service  pay  to  you  our  highest  tributes. 

To  you,  worthy  members  of  the  faculty,  we  owe  much.  At  the  times  when 
our  burdens  were  most  difficult  and  trying,  you  were  always  ready  to  help  us. 
You  taught  us  to  be  patient,  to  bear  our  hardships  with  a  smile  and  above  all, 
you  taught  us  the  nobler  lessons  of  service  and  self-sacrifice.  To  you  we  say, 
Adieu.  We  shall  miss  you;  miss  you  as  one  friend  misses  another  but  forget  you, 
we  shall  never. 

To  you,  members  of  the  Junior  Class,  we  entrust  the  gravest  of  responsibilities. 
We  step  aside  and  allow  you  to  take  our  places;  the  future  honor  and  standard 
of  scholarship  now  rests  upon  your  shoulders.  Be  patient  and  do  your  work  well 
for  "by  your  fruits  ye  shall  be  known."  Try,  even  as  we  have  tried,  to  raise,  if 
possible,  the  standard  of  our  school;  begin  where  we  have  left  off  and  go  on  with 
the  noble  work. 

On  into  the  world  we  go  probably  never  to  return  but  always  shall  our  thoughts 
drift  back  with  the  deepest  sense  of  admiration  as  our  souls  catch  up  the  refrain: 

Oh,  Alma  Mater!  here  in  adoration 
Come  thy  sons  and  daughters  from  near  and  far. 
And  lowly  kneeling,  we  bring  otir  toisoiight  tribute 
To  thee  our  guiding  star,  our  guiding  star. 
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ANNA  R.  BOLLES 
Peoria.  111. 

Manual  Training  tl.  S. 
Literature 


HOI.LIS  N.  ALLEN 
Altn,  111. 

Alta  High  School 
Science 


CORA  A.  BOWMAN 
Westfield,  Ind. 
Westlield  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


MARYBELLE  ANDERSON 
Lapel,  Ind. 


Lapel  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


IRMA  M.  BRUNING 
Peoria,  III. 

Manual  Tr.  High  School 
Literalu re 


ALFRED  E.  BILBROUGH 
Peoria,  III. 
Peoria  High  School 
English 


ALBERT  W.  BREYFOGEL 
Freeland,  Pa. 

Mining  &  Mechanical  Institute 
English 


CLARK  J.  BLANKINSHIP 
Decatur,  111. 
Potski  High  School 
Electricity 
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MAMIE  A.  BUCHANEN 
Kewance,  III. 
Wethersfield  HIkH  School 
Domestic  Economy 


MINNIE  E.  CHAMBERS 
Brinficld.  111. 
Brimficid  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


lOHN  G.  CAREY 
Peoria,  111. 
Pe.iria  High  School 
Science 


VERNA  L.  COLE 
Galva,  III. 
Galva  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


MILDRED  CARLEY 
Quincy,  III. 
Quincy  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


GRACE  COON 
Havana,  III. 
Havana  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


MARGARET  A.  CATION 
Peoria,  111. 

Manual  Training  H.  S. 
Domestic  Economy 


HELEN  L.  CORNELIUS 
Peoria,  III. 

Manual  Tr.  High  School 
Literature 
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LAUkliL  E.  DAVIS 
Peoria,  111. 
Quincy  Hixh  School 
Domestic  liconomy 


IRENK  CORNELIUS 
Pcori^i,  111. 

Muiiu.il  Tr.  Iligli  School 
Domestic  Economy 


MELVA  M.  DAVIS 
Peoria,  111. 
Quincy  High  Sc!mr;l 
Domestic  Economy,  B.  S. 


CECIL  E.  CORWIN 
Paris,  111. 
Paris  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


EDGAR  A.  DAY 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  AcaJcmy 
Science 


PA'I'RICK  A.  CUSICK 
Edwards,  111. 
Elmwood  High  School 
Science 


ETHEL  DAY 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 


T.  JAMES  CUSICK 
Edwards,  111. 
Elmwood  High  School 
Science 
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HUNTLEY  A.  DAYTON 
Minneapolis,  Minn. 
Northfield  High  School 
Manual  Training 


HARRY  N.  GAINES 
Dayton,  Washington 
Dayton  High  School 
Manual  Training 


LEE  H.  DUNBAR 
Prairie  City 

Prairie  City  High  School 
English 


ALMA  M.  GOODRICH 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
Literature 


JULIA  T.  DUNLOP 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
Science 


HELEN  M.  GRAHAM 
Paris,  111. 
Paris  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


MARY  A.  FORNEY 
Peoria,  111. 
Peoria  High  School 
Literature 


VAUGHN  L.  HAFLICH 
Bluffton,  Ind. 
Bluffton  High  School 
Manual  Training 
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GRETCHEN  R.  HULSEBUS 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
Llteratyre 


BEN  HAIMOVICH 
Peoria,  111. 
Wabash  High  School 
Science 


GEORGE  C.  HUMPHREY 
Lewistown,  III. 
Lewistown  High  School 
Manual  Training 


DONALD E  HAYWARD 
Peoria.  III. 
Bradley  Academy 


Science 


RICHARD  THEN.  JR. 
Peoria,  III. 

Manual  Tr.  High  School 
English 


MERLE  HODGES 
Meredosia,  111. 
Meredosia  High  School 
Manual  Training 


DOROTHY  M.  JOHNSON 
Peoria,  III. 

Manual  Tr.  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


LEATHEA  L.  HOUGHTON 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
Literature 


Pag.  27 


p.  VERN  JONES 
Benton,  111. 
Benton  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


FLOYD  J.  KESLING 
Onward,  Ind. 
Onward  High  School 
Science 


PEARL  E,  JONES 
Benton,  111. 
Benton  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


HILMA  L.  KIEF 
Hartsburg,  111. 
Lincoln  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


WILLIAM  B.  JUILLERAT 
Akron,  Ohio 
Bradley  Academy 
Manual  Training 


ELTON  KINNAHAN 
Illiopolis,  111. 
Illiopolis  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


ADALAIDE  M.  KANNE 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
Literature 


BERTHA  M.  KLEIN 
Galesburg,  111. 
Henry  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 
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ONEITA  LUTZ 
Peoria,  III. 
Peoria  Hij^li  School 
Science 


HELENE  KOYL 

Sault  Ste  Marie,  Mich. 
Sank  Stc  Marie  High  School 
l^omestic  Economy 


ALFRED  MARTINSON 
Madison,  Minn. 
Madison  High  School 
Manual  Training 


ALBERT  A.  LACOUR 
Peoria,  III. 

Mann.il  Tr.  High  School 
Manual  Training,  B.  S. 


ELMA  J.  MENDENHALL 
Westfield,  Ind. 
Westfield  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


TASSO  T.  LINDSEY 
West  Palm  Beach,  Fla. 
Lockport  High  School 
Manual  Training,  B.  S. 


ERVIN  F.  MEYER 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 
McKinley  High  School 
Manual  Training,  B.  S. 


.  KENNETH  LOOMAN 
Peoria,  III. 

Meredosia  High  School 
Manual  Training 
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RUTH  A.  MEYER 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
J^iterature 


CORINNE  A.  RUDEL 
Peoria,  111. 

Manual  Tr.  High  School 
Literature 


MARIE  E.  NOTT 
Galva,  111. 
Galva  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


BETTY  D.  RYAN 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 
Soldan  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


BERNECE  OPPENHEIMER 
Moline,  111. 
Moline  High  School 
Domestic  I'.ccinomy 


EDNA  E.  SCHLUETER 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Grover  Cleveland  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


HAZEL  C.  RAMSEY 
Fairbury,  111. 
Fairbury  High  School 
Literature 


ALVIN  H.  SOMMER 
Peoria,  111. 
Bradley  Academy 
Science 
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RUTH  E.  WHALEN 
Peoria,  III. 
Bradley  Academy 
Domestic  Economy 


ERNEST  R.  STOTLER 
Elmwood,  111. 
Dunlap  High  School 
Manual  Training,  B.  S. 


ANNA  E.  WIETING 
Peoria,  111. 
Peoria  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


LEOTA  TAYLOR 
Science 


HELEN  C.  WILD 
Oilman,  III. 
Gilman  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


LORETA  TROWBRIDGE 
Green  Valley,  111. 
Green  Valley  High  School 
Science 


EVELYN  M.  WINEBRIGHT 
Kirkwood,  III. 
Kirkwood  High  School 
Domestic  Economy 


PAUL  R.  WAUGH 

Kankakee,  III. 
Kankakee  High  School 

Manual  Training 
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Horological  Graduates 


FINISHING  DEPARTI\IENT. 

H.  WILLIAMS,  Tabor,  Iov\  a. 

ISSEI  NISHIKAWA,  Japan — Registered  from  Los  Angeles,  California. 
CLARITA  HAMMOND  CANARD,  Peoria,  Illinois. 
J.  W.  STABLER,  Forest  Home,  Alabama. 

P.  R.  MUELLER,  Geneva,  Washington. 
F.  H.  JIBBONS,  Pekin,  Illinois. 

TRADE  DEPARTMENT. 

H.  BERKY,  La  Cross,  Kansas. 

C.  E.  CARRIER,  Carrier  Mills,  Illinois. 

H.  R.  EDWARDS,  St.  Paul,  Indiana. 
R.  MC)(M^E,  Newton,  Illinois. 

R.  W.  ROPER,  Hebron,  Nebraska. 

R.  A.  SHAFFER,  Greenville,  Pennsylvania. 

W.  D.  VAN  CLEFF,  Kimberly,  Idaho. 

R.  R.  WALKER,  Ancon,  Canal  Zone,  Panama. 

L.  P.  COOPER,  Lake  Crystal,  Minnesota. 

F.  T.  DEPLTT\',  Bridgeport,  Indiana. 

E.  L.  WALTER,  Fredricksburg,  Texas. 

W.  V.  ROEDER,  Dwight,  Illinois. 

G.    A.  TUCKER,  Monette,  Arkansas. 

W.  F.  GEORGE,  Philadelph'a.  Pennsylvania. 

R.  E.  HERBERT,  Cavelier,  North  Dakota. 

N.  E.  DUHRKE,  Manitowoc,  Wisconsin. 

W.  O.  OVERSTREET,  Paxton,  Illinois. 
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RussEL  Fisher 
President 


Lenna  Norton 
I'ice-PrcsiJent 


Robert  Humber 
Sec  rctary 


Frank  Ireland 
Treasurer 


Adkisson,  Joe  T. 
Aldridge,  IjIIv  L. 
Allen,  Geralil  M. 
Anderson,  F.tlwin  J. 
Barton,  Verna  M. 
Bennes,  Litta 
Bentley,  Edith  P.. 
Boles,  Charles  H. 
Browne,  S.  Dill 
Brungard,  Marie  F. 
Bush,  Margaret 
Campbell,  Walter  E. 
Catlin,  George  E. 
Clark,  William 
Collins,  Cecil 
Conway,  Charlotte  F. 
Cowell,  Josephine 
Davison,  Claude  L. 
Ditch,  Mabel  E. 
Dorman,  Marion  P. 
Doresy,  Edith  M. 
Dresser,  Ruth  E 
Dunn,  Dorothy  E. 
Eagleton,  Lee  O. 
Ernest,  Dwight  M. 
Ernst,  Paul  A. 
Evans,  Vivian  C. 
Ewing,  Robert  M. 
Fahnestock,  Jackson 
Fisher,  Russel  W. 
Flanagan,  Margarite  C. 
Fletcher,  Harold  A. 
Garvin,  Harr\'  K. 
Gilchrist,  John  P. 
Griesser,  Doris  L. 
Griesser,  Dorothy  M. 
Grimes,  Howard  E. 
Harney,  Ralph  C. 


Junior  Class 

1921 

Harris,  Bliss 
Hazzard,  Lucia 
Hedin,  Elmer  A. 
Hershe,  Clarence  J. 
Heyl,  Cora  M. 
Hoagland,  Wilhelmina  T. 
Hoerr,  Norm  and  L. 
Huck,  Marcellus 
Humber,  Robert  A. 
Hurlbutt,  Lois  M. 
H)  pes,  Amos  S. 
Ireland,  Frank  N. 
Jones,  Bernice 
Kendall,  David  A. 
Kraker,  Kenneth  L. 
Lachenmeyer,  Agnes 
Leadley,  Averil  C. 
Lee,  Phillips 
McClure,  Maxine 
McCormick,  James  R. 
McGregor,  Gordon  A. 
McMahan,  Russel  S. 
Mason,  George  C. 
Mason,  Homer  E. 
Melton,  Clara  M. 
Mever,  Ruth  A. 
Miles,  Roberta  K. 
Moehlenpah,  Terzile 
Mooney,  Albert 
Moore,  Luella  G. 
Morey,  Emeline  G. 
Murray,  Robert  E. 
Meyers,  Marie 
Norton,  Lenna  M. 
Palmqui  =  t,  Helen  E. 
Parkin,  Lawrence  E. 
Pattison,  Caryl  S. 
Paul,  Marjorie  E. 


Peck,  Ruby 
Pennewill,  Helen  L. 
Peterson,  Wintield  A. 
Pettis,  Harold  L. 
Plumer,  Leland  H. 
Reeves,  Marian 
Reininger,  Laura  E. 
Ridge,^Mildred  F. 
Ruhaak,  Margaret 
Schmidt,  Walter  H. 
Schoenheider,  Gertrude  E. 
Schultz,  Harry  H. 
Shepherd,  F'.  Lawerence 
Smith,  Walter  K. 
Smizer,  L.  Fern 
Sparks,  Joseph  P. 
Strine,  Mildred  D. 
Stuber,  George  W. 
Sutton,  Lois  E. 
Swanson,  Lois  L. 
Taylor,,  Leota  L 
Teutenberg,  Eyla  G.  Mrs. 
Thorne,  John  F. 
Tinen,  Genevieve  E. 
Toman,  Joseph  C. 
Trautvetter,  Dorothea  M. 
Tucker,  Ada 
Tucker,  Sidney  L. 
Valentine,  Cletus 
Vogel,  Margaret  G. 
Weinkauff,  Wilbur  H. 
Wei  ting  Edna 
Williams,  Harriet 
Winget,  Walter  W. 
Woods,  Dorothy 
Wright,  Nelson  A. 
Youmans,  Charles  E. 
Zinser,  Samuel  C. 
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Landes  H  \\\\  ai(d 
President 


Pauline  Ryan 
rice-Presiiiertl 


Phyllis  Maple 
Secretary 


James  Scott 
Treasurer 


Senior  Academy 

1920 

Avery  Eli;^aheth 
Barton,  Audrey 
Burner,  Garvis 
Colean,  Clara 
Diefendeifer,  Paul 
Derges,  Ray 
Eichorn,  Pauline 
Hayward,  Landes 
Hedgecock,  Robert 
Heller,  Miriam 
Hitchcock,  Arnold 
Jamison,  Herbert 
Johnston,  Lucille 
Jones,  Kenneth 
Kraemer,  Emilie 
Leisv,  Mildred 
Maple,  Phyllis 
McCormick,  Dean 
Moore,  Luella 
Percival,  Eugene 
Romine,  Harry 
Ryan,  Pauline 
Scott,  Tames 
Saas,  Francis 
Smith,  Janet 
Shepherd,  Lawerence 
Speck,  George 
Tinen,  Helen 
Tucker,  Harold 
Turnbull,  Eut'ene 
Velde,  Donald 
Wagner,  Marie 
Walter,  Alden 
Wittick,  Herbert 
Wyatt,  Lloyd 
Yergler,  Arthur 
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LOST  AND  FOUND. 


CONSTANCE  and  Patricia  threaded  their  way  through  the  gay  crowd  that 
thronged  the  bathing  beach.  It  was  eleven-thirty  and  anybody  who  was 
anybody  in  Nantucket  was  there,  making  up  one  of  the  happy,  chattering 
crowds  or  splashing  in  the  ocean. 

"Gee!  aren't  you  glad  to  get  away  from  that  awful  hotel?"  confideci  Connie  to 
Patty.  "If  Aunt  Dorothea  makes  us  stay  in  that  place  I'll  die,"  she  added  as  the 
two  sisters  seated  themselves  beneath  the  striped  awning  with  their  bright  colored 
knitting.  "Ot  all  the  archaic,  obsolete  places  we've  ever  struck,  that  ioint  wins 
the  fur  lined  dishpan !' 

"When  that  bonehead  Boston  man  t<jld  Auntie  that  the  'Nantucket  House' 
was  the  best  on  the  island,  and  then  this  other  place  answered  her  letter,  I  thought 
something  was  up.  It  sure  pays  to  have  relatives  in  the  post-office.  They  send 
you  all  the  patrons  of  the  hotel  that  burn  down.  I  wontier  how  many  other  people 
got  stung." 

"Well,  believe  me,  Patricia,  it  we  don't  pack  up,  bag  and  baggage,  and  depart 
from  there  tout  de  suite  tor  some  other  place,  there'll  be  something  doing  in  our 
happy  little  family.' 

They  were  silent  for  a  moment,  knitting  busily.  Then  suddenly  Patty  gasped, 
and  craned  her  neck  wildly — "Oh  Connie! — no  it  isn't  either.  I  thought  I  saw 
that  wondertul  dark  haired  man.  You  know  the  one  we  thought  looked  like  he 
had  a  past?' 

"Do  I  know?  My  dear  girl,  tor  all  I  was  concerned,  there  might  have  been 
nobody  else  on  the  boat  but  him.  He  had  such  a  sorrowtul,  knowing  look  in  his 
eyes.  I  think  I  must  have  known  him  in  another  incarnation,  because  I  know  I've 
seen  him  betore." 

"No,  you  haven't.  You  just  think  so  because  probably  he  is  your  ideal  for 
whom  you  have  long  been  looking;  and  now  that  you've  tound  him  he  is  familiar. 
I  know  he  is  my  ideal." 

Yes,  that's  probably  it.  T  wonder  where  he  is  staying.  Certainly  not  at  the 
same  ciump  where  we  are.  I  know,  Connie!  Let's  look  at  all  the  hotels  until 
we  find  him  and  then  get  Aunty  to  move  there.    Isn't  that  a  good  idea?" 

"Patricia,  my  child,  you  have  brains!  That's  the  very  thing,  anci,  although 
I  am  older,  I'll  give  you  first  chance  at  him  as  a  reward." 

"Oh,  thank  you,  I'm  sure.  By  the  way,  don't  you  think  we'd  better  be  mean- 
dering back.  It's  kind  of  far,  you  know.  Another  delightful  recommendation  for 
our  sweet  little  joint.    Any  decent  place  would  be  near  the  beach." 

The  two  girls  arose  and  started  back  through  the  narrow,  winding  streets- 
"I'm  mighty  glad  that  no  cars  are  alloweci  here.  To  see  one  trying  to  go  through 
these  streets  would  be  like  seeing  a  fat  woman  getting  in  a  street-car,"  remarkeci 
Connie.  "I  rather  like  them  narrow,  though.  They're  so  sort  of  quaint  and  dif- 
ferent.' 

"You  bet  they  are.  And  tor  good  scenery,  look  ahead.  On  that  skinny  street, 
about  two  yards  wide,  is  our  dear  hotel  climbing  the  hill.  It  has  such  a  cute, 
yellow  color.  Also  I  see  that  the  'spacious  verandas'  (I  quote  the  words)  are  now 
crowdeil  with  tabby  cats.  The  only  thing  I  like  about  it  is  the  name  ot  the  street. 
I  think  'Step  Lane'  is  such  a  darling  name.  It  makes  me  think  ot  little,  old  ladies 
with  white  curls  and  hoops  and  bags  of  peppermint.    Don't  you  think  so?" 

"It  is  a  darling  name  and  the  hotel  isn't  quite  as  bad  as  you  make  out,  though, 
goodness  knows,  I  could  dispense  with  it." 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  hotel  and  entered.  "The  clerk  behind  the 
desk  is  conspicuous  for  his  absence.  Maybe  they  don't  have  a  clerk.  But  I'd 
like  my  key — shall  I  ring  this  bell  Con?" 

(Continued  on  Pa%e  182) 
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DAMJ ,  I  'ORI  UNE'S  FROWN. 


FRIDAY,  the  thirteeiuh,  may  not  always  be  unlucky;  hut  an  experience  of 
mine  leads  me  to  believe  that  it  is  not  especially  conilucive  to  good  fortune, 
either. 

On  l^'ritlay,  the  thirteenth  of  March,  I  was  ordered  to  leave  the  shelter  and 
warmth  ot  my  cozy  little  store-room  and  take  my  place  in  the  bow  of  a  fiftv-foot 
motor  sailing  launch.  There  was  a  heavy  fog  hanging  low  over  the  harbor,  ami  a 
drizzling  rain  was  falling,  stinging  the  face  and  chilling  one  to  the  bone.  Many 
a  day,  when  the  sun  shone  brightly,  I  had  longed  for  a  chance  to  ride  in  the  fo'cstle 
of  one  of  those  long,  low  boats;  but  I  v.faild  certainly  not  ask  for  the  initial  experience 
on  such  a  cheerless,  wintry  day. 

At  seven  thirty  we  left  the  yacht,  picking  our  course  by  instinct  and  dodging 
the  awkward  little  French  tubs,  whose  whistles  and  sailors  shrieked  and  cursed. 
The  surface  ot  the  harbor  seemed  to  be  alive  with  traffic  that  morning,  and  between 
the  clanging  tog-bells  of  stationary  ships  and  the  piercing  screams  of  moving 
cratt,  I  was  dizzy.  It  seemed  that  the  boat  made  no  progress  thrf)ugh  the  thick 
blanket  of  mist,  as  I  stood  tense  in  the  bow,  every  sense  strained  t( >  detect  approach- 
ing obstacles.  T  became  nervous  anil  hoarse  from  calling  the  location  of  boats 
that  appeared  from  nowhere  and  were  swallowed  up  by  nothingness,  leaving  only 
the  echo  of  their  angry  greeting  to  prove  that  they  had  been  there  at  all. 

As  we  came  into  the  channel  I  was  given  an  entirely  unneccessary  orcier  to  keep 
a  sharp  look  out.  Human  eyes  can  achieve  only  a  certain  degree  of  intentness. 
The  order  was  valuable  as  a  warning,  however;  so  I  gazed  out  into  the  dripping 
cloud,  boat-hook  in  hand  to  stave  the  disaster  which  I  felt  to  be  impending.  I 
saw  the  old  chateau  loom  up  through  a  seam  in  the  fog  and  then  disappear  like 
a  mirage;  so  I  knew  that  we  were  near  the  narrows  and  a  few  more  minutes  of  care 
and  watchfulness  would  find  us  at  the  dock.  Then  the  French  Admiral's  barge 
drove  into  my  range  of  vision,  and  my  heart  was  in  my  throat  as  I  called  to  the 
coxswain  to  change  his  course.  It  was  too  late  and  the  barge  scraped  our  side; 
so  I  leaned  out  with  the  boat-hook  to  fend  her  off,  my  hook  caught  in  a  coil  of 
line  lying  on  the  Frenchman's  deck,  and  I  went  over  the  side  with  a  splash  while 
that  mustached  boatman  sped  on  with  a  smile. 

My  friends  fished  me  out  and  we  arrived  at  the  dock  without  further  mishap. 
After  borrowing  dry  clothing  from  the  beachmaster,  I  felt  better,  though  I  had 
been  too  thoroughly  chilled  to  warm  up  readily.  About  noon  the  commanding 
officer  of  the  Isabel  came  down  to  the  dock  and  we  were  sentenced  to  take  him 
out  to  the  ship.  Meanwhile  the  fog  had  risen  and  a  strong  wind  was  blowing  in- 
shore, lashing  the  water  into  white-caps  and  senciing  the  spray  and  water  over  the 
bow,  to  remind  me  of  the  pleasant  forenoon  dip  that  I  had  taken.  After  the 
captain  had  gone  up  the  swinging  sea-ladder  and  disappeared  over  the  rail,  we 
shoved  of^-  and  started  back;  but  the  engine  failed  us  before  we  had  gone  far  and 
we  lay  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and  waves  for  half  an  hour.  Finally  the  French- 
man who  had  dragged  me  into  the  water  in  the  morning  came  by  and  generously 
offered  to  tow  us.  I  threw  him  the  bow-line  and  he  incjuired  after  my  health  and 
asked  my  opinion  of  compulsory  salt  water  bathing.  He  was  an  excellent  mono- 
logist  and  amused  himself  and  annoyed  me  right  gleefully,  during  our  voyage  to 
the  dock. 

By  nightfall  the  wind  was  blowing  a  gale  and  there  was  not  a  sign  of  star  or 
moon  in  the  dense  darkness;  so  I  looked  forward  to  the  night's  work  with  dread. 
The  little  tin  god  Luck  must  have  been  very  busily  engaged  elsewhere  that  night. 
Our  motor  was  in  condition  again  by  ten  o'clock,  so  we  set  out  with  about  two 
hundred  drunken  sailors  aboard  to  visit  different  ships  in  the  harbor,  leaving  the 
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men  at  their  various  destinations.  We  had  got  rid  of  a  few  at  the  destroyers 
when  the  men  from  the  Seattle  made  themselves  heard;  so  the  coxswain  headed 
in  that  direction.  We  were  on  the  windward  side  of  her  and,  as  we  wanted  to  make 
the  lee  gangway,  we  had  to  go  around  her.  The  coxswain  knew  her  position  fairly 
well,  but  he  misjudged  the  distance  between  her  bow  and  the  buoy  to  which  she 
was  moored.  I  saw  the  danger  in  time  to  call  "Buoy  dead  ahead,"  but  the  warning 
was  carried  away  by  the  wind  or  drowned  by  the  songs  oi  the  drunken  sailors. 
We  struck  the  buoy  sc]uarely  and  the  boat-hook,  which  carried  me  with  it  in  the 
morning,  was  wrenched  from  my  hands  and  thrown  far  out  into  the  darkness. 
Our  passengers  fell  in  a  struggling  mass  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat  and  their  boisterous 
songs  were  changed  to  sobs  and  curses  as  they  struggled  there. 

The  hole  in  the  bow  of  the  boat  was  well  above  the  water  line;  so  the  waves 
washed  in  only  occasionally.  We  got  rid  of  our  passengers  as  soon  as  possible, 
and  worked  the  pump  diligently  as  we  made  our  way  slowly  back  to  the  lights 
and  shelter. 

As  days  go,  Friday  may  not  be  worse  than  any  other;  and,  as  numbers  go, 
thirteen  has  only  an  advantage  of  one  over  twelve;  but  we  sincerely  believe  that 
the  combination  is  bad. 

— R.  M.  Overton 

THE  DEAN'S  OFFICE. 

ON  a  certain  day  in  September,  as  I  was  walking  ciown  the  main  corridor  of 
Bradley  Hall,  I  happened  to  glance  at  the  bulletin  board.    There,  reposing 
among  a  good  many  other  yellow  envelopes,  was  one  addressed  to  Mr.  L. 
Paul.    Summoning  courage,  I  induced  my  shaking  knees  to  carry  me  to 
the  bulletin  board.    I  opened  the  little  yellow  envelope,  and  withdrew  from  it  a 
small  sheet  of  paper.    Ihis  sheet  of  paper  was  an  invitation  to  call  on  Dr.  WyckofF 
in  his  office. 

The  Dean's  office!  Immediately  I  began  to  wonder  what  I  had  done  so  early 
in  my  college  career  that  I  should  be  called  in  for  a  private  consultation,  by  one 
so  worthy  of  esteem  and  also  of  fear.  I  had  visions  of  all  kinds  of  horrors  I  had 
committed.  Was  I  to  be  called  for  matching  pennies  or  smoking  on  the  campus, 
or,  horrcrs  of  horrors,  was  it  for  cutting  history  5  the  day  before?  I  could  not 
conjecture  any  crime  worse  than  that. 

So,  with  a  heart  that  was  skipping  every  other  beat,  I  entered  the  dean's  office. 
I  passed  through  the  outer  office  of  which  all  I  can  remember  is  that  it  was  filleci 
with  a  desk  and  a  table;  I  had  not  the  heart  to  notice  smaller  details.  I  passed 
through  the  door  into  the  inner  shrine,  and — can  you  think  of  anything  worse! — 
the  doctor  was  not  in.  How  many  hours  must  I  sit  there  and  dwell  on  past  crimes 
I  had  committed.  The  longer  I  sat,  the  more  nervous  I  became.  My  eyes  re- 
fused to  take  in  the  details  of  the  furniture.  All  I  could  see  was  a  vacant  chair 
and  a  well  filled  desk;  the  rest  was  a  blur.  My  ears  were  pitched  to  catch  the 
slightest  sound  of  approaching  footsteps.  At  last  I  was  rewarded,  for  down  the 
hall  came  the  sound  of — no,  not  footsteps  they  were  more  like  strokes  of  a  bell 
tolling  my  death  knell.  Down  the  hall,  through  the  outer  office,  and  there  standing 
in  front  of  me  was  Dr.  W'yckofF. 

Did  he  charge  me  with  any  of  these  heinous  offences  I  had  conjectured  in  my 
mind?  No,  he  merely  said,  "Mr.  Paul,  your  name  was  one  of  those  handed  to 
me  for  being  absent  from  chapel  a  week  ago  Friday.  I  wish  you  young  men  would 
be  more  careful  about  chapel  attendance  from  now  on." 

— L.  H.  P. 
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A  BEAR  IN  A  BAGGAGE  CAR. 


JULY'S  sun  was  beating  its  hot  rays  down  upon  the  Httle  village  of  Garnett, 
Kansas.    Not  a  breath  of  air  stirred.    Billows  of  heat  surged  up  from  the 
hot  pavements.    In  the  little  Santa  Ee  station  sat  Operator  Delaplaine  staring 
vacantly  out  of  the  open  window.    Save  the  monotonous  clicking  of  the  tele- 
graph instruments,  there  was  not  a  sound  to  break  the  dreamy  silence — not  even 
a  domestic  clatter.    It  was  one  o'clock,  and  perhaps  everybody  was  taking  his 
mid  day  nap. 

"Ye  Gods,  what  a  dead  burgh!"  exclaimed  Del  to  himself,  "I  wonder  if  these 
natives  ever  saw  any  excitement.  Yonder,  on  the  porch,  sits  that  drone.  Hill, 
the  inn  keeper,  dozing  in  his  cushioned  chair,  with  about  a  dozen  loafers  lounging 
about  him." 

"Rap!  rap!  rap!"  came  from  the  ticket  window.    "What's  matter.?"  growled 
Del  as  he  turned  around  and  regarded  the  man  at  the  window  with  a  scowl. 
"How's  number  201  ?"  asked  the  stranger. 
"Ten  minutes,"  was  the  tart  reply. 
"Ten  minutes  late?" 
"No,  no,  ten  minutes  ahead  ot  time." 

"Young  man  you  needn't  get  so  smart;  I  might  write  you  up  you  know.  Give 
me  a  ticket." 

"A  whole  lot  I'd  care.  Where  do  you  want  a  ticket  to — I'm  no  mind  reader." 
"Kansas  City." 

Del  reluctantly  got  up  from  his  soft  chair,  and  slouched  to  the  window.  "?2.57," 
he  growled,  stamping  and  throwing  out  a  ticket  to  the  stranger.  The  gentleman 
handed  him  a  five  dollar  bill.  "I  wish  you  fellows  would  c|uit  coming  around 
here  with  bills  all  the  time.  It  keeps  me  chasing  back  and  forth  to  the  bank  just 
to  supply  you  guys  with  change.  Here's  your  change,  and  all  mine  too."  The 
traveler  took  his  money,  and  walked  away  smiling.  The  peevish  operator  rather 
amused  than  angered  him. 

Number  201  was  now  pulling  in.  Del  rushed  out  of  the  office  and  pulled  his 
express  truck  up  along  side  of  the  platform.  When  the  train  stopped,  he  sprang 
upon  the  truck,  and  with  sleeves  rolled  up  he  stood,  arms  akimbo,  waiting  for  the 
baggage  car  door  to  open.  Del  was  not  habitually  a  lazy  chap.  Just  now  he  was 
all  alive.  A  man  of  about  twenty-five  with  a  slender  and  supple  body  of  medium 
height,  with  dark  hair  and  black  eyes,  he  presented  a  face  and  form  good  to  look 
upon. 

"But  why  doesn't  the  baggage  car  door  open.?  Asleep,  I  suppose,"  muttered 
Del.  "Hey  in  there,  let's  go,"  he  yelled,  and  began  pounding  vigorously  on  the 
door.  Still  it  did  not  open.  What  could  be  the  matter.?  He  glanced  up  at  the 
window  in  the  top  of  the  door.  His  face  grew  pale,  and  he  could  not  move.  Mal- 
iciously eyeing  him  through  the  window,  was  a  large  brown  bear  with  his  shaggy 
arms  out-stretched  and  nose  pressed  against  the  glass. 

Poor  Del!  Those  big  brown  eyes  had  hypnotized  him,  nor  did  he  come  out 
of  this  trance  until  the  messenger  stuck  his  white  face  out  from  between  the  bag- 
gage car  and  the  coach.  "Get  away  from  there,"  he  shrieked.  "A  bear's  loose! 
He  broke  his  crate,  and  chased  me  out." 

The  shrieks  of  the  messenger  had  alarmed  the  passengers.  They  came  tumb- 
ling off  the  cars  to  see  what  was  wrong.  All  over  the  platform  they  stood  with 
mouths  agape  and  eyes  wide  open.  This  crowd  was  rapidly  augmented  by  the 
village  resicients.  All  the  store  keepers  were  there.  There  stood  the  mayor  and 
the  town  cop.  Even  old  Hill  the  inn  keeper,  had  been  aroused.  In  the  back- 
ground stood  a  number  of  bareheaded  women  with  sleeves  rolled  up,  wiping  their 
sudsy  hands  on  their  aprons. 

{Continued  on  Page  190) 

Page  43 


RULES  TO  THE  CONTRARY. 

JOHN'S  feet  came  off  the  bed  post  with  a  crash.  "You  don't  mean  to  tell  me, 
you're  engaged!  You!  An  underclassman,  well,  you  ." 
'I  he  rest  ot  the  sentence  was  lost  in  a  mumble  as  the  stricken  one  rolled  back 
in  his  chair,  making  a  great  show  ot  gasping  tor  air,  and  waving  his  hands 
like  a  drowning  man.  His  roommate  surveyed  him  coldly,  then  with  a  careful  aim, 
threw  his  "General,  Chemistry  for  Colleges"  directly  at  the  head  of  the  other,  who 
quickly  came  out  ot  his  convulsion  and  dodgeti  the  missile  expert!)-.  "Come  out 
ot  it,  you"  remarked  the  book-throwing  gentleman  easily.  "Next  time  you  get 
(jne  ot  those  spells,  Fll  throw  you  out  and  ring  up  the  booby-hatch.  Now  what's 
so  awtul  about  my  being  engaged?  It  I'm  not  old  enough  to  know  my  own  mind, 
who  is  there  that  knows  it  better.^" 

"My  dear  boy,"  replied  John,  settling  his  tie,  and  trying  to  look  intensely 
dignifieil.  "You  really  ha\e  not  considered  the  seriousness  ot  the  step  you  have 
taken.  You  may  be  ot  age,  but  no  Junior  at  this  school  knows  his  own  minci  'till 
he  has  taken  his  senior  entrance  exams.  It  you  had  asked  my  advice  betore  taking 
this  profound  step,  I  would  have  shown  you  by  Vol  II,  Chapter  18,  paragraph  3 
ot  the  college  book  of  deportment  tor  Juniors,  that  an  underclassman  is  irresponsible, 
has  no  mind  of  his  own,  is  entirely  dependent  upon  us  Seniors,  in  tact  he  is  a  perfect 
nut,  and  as  such  cannot  know  his  own  mind  su.'ficiently  well  enough  to  become 
engageil  and  have  it  take.    I  hope,  my  dear  Oswald,  I  have  made  myself  clear.'. 

The  other  man  rose  and  quietly  and  without  any  trouble  whatever,  picked  up 
the  struggling  John  and  set  him  bodily  out  in  the  hall,  closed  and  locked  the  door. 
He  then  proceeded  coolly  to  light  his  pipe,  paying  no  attention  to  the  yells  from 
the  hall,  or  to  the  thuncierous  kicks  which  threatened  to  send  the  door  sprawling 
ot^  its  hinges.  He  blew  two  or  three  rings  ot  s^Toke  to  get  the  pipe  going  good, 
then  went  to  the  door  and  shouted,  his  mouth  close  to  the  key-hole.  "Listen 
here,  you  dried  up  excuse  of  a  Senior,  you  might  as  well  sit  down  and  take  it  easy. 
The  longer  you  kick,  the  longer  you  stay  out,  and  it  you  break  the  door,  I  will  be 
under  the  unpleasant  necessity  of  kicking  you  out  doors.  Settle  down,  and  when 
you  take  back  that  speech  ot  yours,  I'll  let  )'ou  in  and  not  betore,  see?"  An 
ejaculation  like  a  mufHed  cuss  word  was  the  only  reply,  but  the  kicking  stopped 
and  in  about  three  minutes  a  small  vcice  filtered  through  the  key  hole.  "Daddy, 
will  you  open  the  door?    Tweetums  is  sorry." 

The  next  day  the  whole  school  knevv'  the  news,  and  it  nearly  suspended  opera- 
tions.   Oswald  Hamilton,  the  big,  cool,  ijuiet  Junior,  a  tlei-iion  fullback,  but  a 

complete  failure  for  a  Beau  Brun  mil  was  engrged  to  of  all  persons  Margaret 

Carberry,  the  shy,  not  overly  handsome  daughter  ot  President  Carberry,  director 
of  the  school.  John  Erickston  (of  course  it  wculd  be  John,  who,  to  use  a  slang 
phrase,  'would  spill  the  beans')  had  solemnly  announced  the  fact  to  a  group  of 
underclassmen  after  "first  hour"  in  the  morning,  and  the  news  had  spreaci  with 
the  rapidity  of  a  fire  alarm  throughc  ut  the  school.  Oswald  had  been  button-holed 
by  a  group  of  his  classmates  and  had  been  forced  by  might  ot  numbers  to  stride 
up  and  down  the  halls,  while  the  various  escorts  sang,  "Here  Comes  the  Bride" 
with  more  fervor  than  tune.    Altogether  the  news  createci  quite  a  sensation. 

When  President  Carberry  opened  his  office  door  to  inquu'e  into  the  cause  ot 
the  commotion  which  had  assumed  the  proportions  of  a  Stock  Exchange  and  election 
riot  rolled  into  one,  he  received  a  shock.  From  a  giggling  group  ot  girls  assembled 
near  his  door,  his  ear  caught  such  phrases  as  these:  "O,  isn't  it  romantic!  Such 
a  perfect  match.  Oswald  is  good  looking,  isn't  he.  Margaret  will  make  him  a 
good  wife.  I  wonder  what  Dr.  Carberry  will  say?"  The  President  closed  the  door, 
stood  staring  at  its  panels  in  profound  thought  for  a  moment  and  then  sat  down 
and  wrote  a  faculty  notice  summoning  Oswald  Hamilton  into  his  august  presence. 
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At  precisely  two  o'clock,  the  young  man  appeared.  The  president  lost  no  time 
in  plunging  into  the  matter.  "Hamilton,  what  is  this  bosh  I  hear  connecting  your 
name  with  that  of  my  daughter?"  Oswald  moved  uneasily  in  his  seat  and  vowed 
a  bloody  oath  that  John  Brickston  would  wish  he  was  in  the  precise  center  of 
Bolshevik  Russia  in  about  ten  minutes,  that  is,  providing  of  course,  he  himself 
left  this  office  alive,  which  from  Dr.  Carberry's  expression  seemed  doubtful.  He 
merely  answered,  "It's  so,  sir,  Margaret  has  consented  to  marry  me  when  we 

both  finished  school.      I  love  her,  sir,  and  I  was  intending  to  ask  "  But 

here  the  professor  arose.  He  seemed  to  tower  instead  of  five  feet  ten,  ten  feet, 
five  inches.  Stiff  and  straight  and  in  a  voice  which  fairly  lifted  the  timorous 
Oswald  out  of  his  chair,  he  boomed,  "NO!  !  !  Once  and  tor  all.  My  daughter 
will  never  marry  you.  All  you  can  do  is  to  play  football,  and  you  can't  support  a 
wife  on  that.  I  suppose  you  know  I  have  other  plans  for  my  daughter.  She 
shall  not  marry  a  clod  who  hasn't  gumption  enough  to  get  a  passing  grade  in  his 
school  work.  I've  watched  you.  I  know  you  and  I  say  again,  "No!  Get  out 
and  correct  this  rumor  you've  set  afloat.    Don't  dare  /ook  at  my  daughter  again." 

The  next  morning  when  after  five  minutes  of  patient  knocking,  the  professor 
opened  the  door  of  his  daughter's  room,  he  was  confronted  with  an  unruffled  bed 
and  a  note  pinned  on  the  pillow.  "Dear  Dad,  maybe  Oswald  can't  get  his  lessons, 
but  he  can  get  a  controlling  interest  in  his  father's  factory.  Also  he's  got  me. 
Love,  from  Margaret." 

— Howard  Krimmel 


TO  BUREAU  VALLEY 


You  can  talk  about  the  city,  hut  it  can't  no  ways 
compare 

To  the  emerald  strips  o'  meadow  and  the  clean,  pure 
country  air 

Down  here  my  lungs  are  cr)'in'  tor  a  breath  that's 

free  and  clean 
Like  the  breeze  down  Bureau  Valle\',  that  sweeps 

the  hills  between. 

Man  has  tried  his  hand  with  nature,  but  pshaw!  it 
doesn't  pay, 

There's  as  lovely  spots  in  nature  as  you'll  see  tor 
many  a  day 

All  your  parks  and  lakes  anti  fountains  are  just  a 
counter-part 

Of  Mom  Nature's  woods  and  rivers,  and  they  tail  to 
stir  the  heart. 

There's  something  artificial  in  your  whole  big  city 
plan; 

A  feller  here's  a  cog  wheel,  not  an  independent  man, 
I've  tried  both  modes  o'  livin';  and  the  one  1  like 
the  best. 

Is  where  everything  is  what  it  is,  mankind  among 
the  rest. 

— Howard  Krimmel 
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THE  HUNTER 


The  hunter  chid  in  khaki  hrown 
Trips  lightly  o'er  the  fiekl. 
Ne  swings  his  gun  along  his  side; 
His  dog  trots  at  his  heels. 

The  dew  is  still  upon  the  blade, 
A  dampness  in  the  air; 
A  million  diamonds  you  woukl  think 
Were  scattered  everywhere. 

From  far  ott  glades  the  gentle  breeze 
That  rustles  leaves  above, 
Upon  its  wings  a  cooing  sound 
Conveys  from  mourning  dove. 

His  nose  is  pointed  straight  ahead 
Along  a  definite  line, 
His  piercing  eyes  are  riveted 
Upon  a  clump  of  vines. 

He  softly  whispers  to  his  dog, 
'Steady  Jack,  ahead". 
The  pointer  trembles,  takes  a  step; 
A  hare  jumps  from  his  bed. 

The  rabbit  turns  a  somersault. 
And  on  its  side  lays  still. 
No  more  to  frolic  in  the  fields, 
Or  tramp  the  woods  and  hills. 

Is  there  a  mate  who  vainly  looks 
For  one  no  more  she'll  see? 
O  Pleasure,  Grief's  true  harbinger, 
What  sorrow  you  decree! 

He  homeward  plods  along  a  stream 
Hung  o'er  with  leafy  boughs. 
Whence  come  the  croaking  of  the  frogs, 
.And  horrid  hoots  of  owls. 

The  sun  has  sunk;    the  moon  begins 
To  show  its  fiery  disk. 
And  o'er  its  face  spreads  silently 
A  sheet  of  silver)-  mist. 

And  soon  he  sees  the  lights  at  home 
Gleam  through  the  open  door. 
The  smoke  a  curling  o'er  the  roof, 
A  goodly  meal's  in  store. 


Old  sol  has  just  peeped  through  the  trees 
That  top  yon  tawny  hill. 
And  sprinkles  meadows  with  his  rays; 
What  radiance  they  instill. 

The  leaves  have  turned  to  reddish  brown. 
But  there  is  still  some  green; 
Such  beauty  in  these  blended  hues! 
All  would  enjoy  this  scene. 

Now  suddenly  the  hunter  stops; 

His  dog  has  slipped  ahead. 

With  tail  outstretched  and  one  paw  raised, 

He  stands  as  if  struck  dead. 

The  hunter,  gun  in  hand,  stands  by 
In  very  great  suspense; 
He  looks  and  looks  with  all  his  might, 
Yet  game — no  evidence. 

Away  it  bounds  towards  the  woods; 
How  precious  life  does  seem! 
Bang!  Bang!  resounds  the  hunter's  gun; 
His  aim  has  been  too  keen: 

The  hunter  sits  upon  a  stump 
In  silent  revery; 
Upon  the  spoil  he  casts  a  look 
Of  saddened  gravity. 

A  feeling  of  sail  loneliness 
Has  crept  into  his  heart; 
Gloom  always  seems  to  magnify 
At  the  approach  of  dark. 

He  hears  the  strident  katydid. 
The  buzzing  of  the  bees. 
And  all  these  various  sounds  do  make 
Melodious  harmony. 

The  fragrance  of  a  cooking  meal 
Is  borne  upon  the  wind. 
It  stimulates  his  appetite; 
He  wants  to  be  within. 

He  enters  now  his  lowly  hut, 
.And  falls  into  a  chair; 
And  then  relates  how  faithful  Jack 
Had  pointed  out  the  hare. 

— J.  P.  Sparks 
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IT  MIGHT  HAVE  BEEN. 


I HAVE  often  been  told  I  am  an  "awful  liar."  I  admit  it.  No  one  could  be 
on  good  terms  with  all  his  teachers  without  being  only  a  pick-up  acquaintance 
with  the  truth.  The  "Oh,  you  didn't  tell  us  to  do  that,"  the  "I  looked  it  up 
but  I  couldn't  find  it,"  the  signatures  under  "honor  pledges" — are  the  only 
things  that  make  school  life  endurable  and  even  interesting  at  times.  But  for 
once,  I  am  departing  from  my  inic^uitous  ways.  I'll  tell  the  truth;  this  story  is 
not  true.  But — wait  a  second  until  I  finish,  won't  ycu,  please? —  it's  as  good  a 
story  as  the  one  I  told  my  math  teacher  in  explaining  my  absence  that  day  the 
Madison  had  a  good  show.  Now  go  ahead  and  read  it,  if  you  don't  believe  me — 
as  usual. 

I  have  before  me  on  the  shaky  type-writer  table  two  clippings  from  the  Iriquoia 
Tribune,  one,  a  sentence  from  the  society  column  of  September  19,  the  other,  a 
quarter  column  from  the  Sports  page  of  the  following  day.  The  sentence  states 
that  "Mr.  James  Blandon  read  a  delightful  paper  on  'the  temperament  of  an 
Iriquoia  iceman'  before  the  Dramatic  Club."  The  lead  of  the  quarter  column 
reads,  "Jimmy  Blandon,  our  dramatic  critic,  defeated  the  city  light-weight  champ 
in  a  six-round  bout  last  night.  Tribune  men  backed  Jimmy  t  >  the  tune  of  $M){). 
Us  sho'  am  proud  of  our  new  champ." 

There  you  have  Jimmy  in  a  nut  shell.  Dr.  Jerkyl  he  was  one  night  and  Hyde 
the  next.  Yes,  but  such  a  wonderfully  cultured,  charming  Doc,  and  such  a  jolly, 
laughing  villain!  I  liked  them  both.  What  was  wrong  with  him?  Nothing, 
except  that  he  liked  an  ice-man  as  well  as  a  bank  cashier.  Nothing,  except  that 
he  was  human. 

I  was  rooming  with  Jim  the  year  he  became  city  champ,  whenever  I  saw  him 
dress  in  sweater,  cap,  and  heavy  shoes  I  knew  we  had  a  carefree,  hyde  evening 
before  us  and  I  >elled  with  my  mouth,  of  course.  So  one  evening  when  he  got 
into  his  ttugh-looking  sweater,  I  "acted  accordingly"  (this  phrase  must  be  used 
to  bring  a  story  up  to  a  high  literary  standard.) 

(Co)iti>iiied  on  Ptigf  l'>6) 


THE  ELUSIVE  PE( )  F. 

FROM  the  back  of  the  fireplace,  where  fiames  curled  upward,  the)'  appeared 
one  by  one — those  visions  of  merry  underclass  days.  There  was  Van,  rushing 
about  the  halls  and  in  and  out  of  classes,  attending  meetings  of  this,  that, 
and  the  other  society.  "'Out  of  breath  to  no  purpose,'  in  doing  many  things, 
doing  nothing',  thought  David,  "That  describes  Van  exactly."  Then  came  little 
Petey,  and  recollections  of  his  Victrola  escapade.  K  silk  thread  fastened  to  the 
brake  on  the  machine;  a  sudden  jerk  on  the  thread;  and  the  peace  and  solemnity 
of  the  morning  assembly  had  been  shattered  by  the  inspiring  strains  of  the  "Star 
Spangled  Banner".  There  was  Johnson,  who  had  resuscitated  a  battered  foot- 
ball team  in  the  mnddle  of  a  hard  season,  finished  the  season  in  a  blaze  of  glory, 
and  ended  by  "flunking"  every  study  and  leaving  school.  There  was  Wally  in 
his  enormous  horn-rimmed  glasses,  every  inch  a  debater,  expounding  learned 
theories  regarding  American  Merchant  Marines  and  independent  Philippine 
Islands.  The  first  class  party — and  succeeding  ones — dances  in  the  Gym,  summer 
nights  upon  the  moon-lit  lake. 

"By  all  the  gods  of  Greece,"  thought  David,  "how  can  any  mortal,  with  or 
without  imagination,  surround  these  people  with  a  plot  and  make  a  presentable 
story  of  the  result?  Why  should  they  be  hampered  with  a  plot  at  all?  School 
life  and  plots  have  nothing  in  common.    Plots,  why,  plots  belong  in  courses  of 


(^Continued  on  Page  198) 
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Horology 


BRADLF.Y  may  well  be  proud  ot  her  Horological  department.    She  has  always 
heen  proud  of  it  but  more  so  this  past  year  than  before  ior  various  reasons. 
I'irst  because  of  the  appreciation  shown  by  the  government  tor  the  valuable 
training  given  to  the  instrument  repair  men  stationed  here  during  the  war. 
This  appreciation  manifested  itself  by  the  number  of  disabled  soldiers  and  sailors 
sent  here  by  Uncle  Sam  to  learn  watch  making  and  its  kindred  trades. 

The  co-operation  of  the  instructors  with  these  men  and  the  efficiency  of  Bradley 
methods  speak  in  the  results.  Not  one  out  of  the  hundred  or  more  government 
men  left  school  before  completing  the  courses  because  of  dissatisfaction. 

The  regular  enrollments  other  than  government  men  were  unusually  large 
owing  to  the  ever  increasing  demand  for  skilled  watch  makers,  engravers  and 
optometritss. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Bradley  has  not  only  the  largest  but  the  most  efficient 
Horological  school  in  the  world  and  the  work  of  this  year's  class  has  more  than 
upheld  the  traditions  of  the  past. 

It  has  oft  been  inferred  that  the  Horologs  have  been  lacking  in  Bradley  spirit. 
This  in  pression  to  some  extent  has  been  true  in  the  past  but  in  all  fairness  it  should 
be  remembered  that  horology  students,  for  the  most  part  are  here  for  a  period  of 
only  six  or  nine  months  and  are  unable  in  that  length  of  time  to  become  affiliated 
with  many  clubs,  social  affairs  and  athletic  teams  due  to  the  requirements  of  an 
eight  hour  class  day,  but  boundless  energy  of  the  1920  students  enabled  them  not 
only  to  show  a  true  Bradley  spirit  but  in  many  instances  take  the  initiative  when 
pep  was  needed. 

In  athletics  what  they  lacked  in  quantity  they  supplied  in  quality.  They  lay 
claim  to  one  of  the  best  if  not  the  best  athlete  at  Bradley.  He  has  won  his  B  in 
all  major  branches  of  sport,  something  seldom  equaled  and  never  excelled. 

Horologs  boast  of  the  only  fraternity  house  at  Bradley,  one  that  has  been  a 
credit  to  the  members  and  a  prestige  to  the  schocji. 

And  musicians,  there  were  plenty  as  evidenced  by  the  fact  the  Bradley  band 
was  made  up  mostly  of  Horologs,  who,  after  working  eight  hours  a  day  put  in 
many  nights  practicing  that  they  might  be  able  to  add  pep  at  the  basket  ball 
games. 

In  regard  to  the  work  in  school  of  this  years  students  it  can  safely  be  said  that 
some  of  the  best  work  in  the  history  of  the  school  was  turned  out.  Several  escape- 
ment mociels  and  chronometers  were  made  by  imlividuals  and  are  now  proudly 
tiisplayed  to  visitors  to  Horology  Hall. 

Last  but  not  least  the  horologs  of  1920  justly  feel  proud  that  they  have  been 
very  instrumental  in  obliterating  all  class  discrimination. 

In  closing  we  wish  to  express  our  heart  felt  gratitude  to  Dean  Westlake  and  his 
corps  of  ever  accomociating  and  efficient  instructors,  for  it  was  only  through  them 
that  our  success  was  attainable. 

WATCHWORDS  IN  HOROLOGIC 

Truly  the  world  is  again  turing  to  religion.  We  know  of  many  a  horolog  who 
during  the  late  winter  went  to  church  most  every  Sunday  night.  When  the  girls 
take  them  there,  look  out. 

CHAMPIONS  OF  THE  PAST  YEAR 

Most  Noise — Murderers  Row. 

Most  Watches  from  least  Material — Clarno. 

Largest  Cussing  Vocabulary — Shorty  Cobb. 

Champion  Nut — Ludendorff. 

Champion  of  Annanias  Club — George  Hammer. 

Best  Male  Vampire — Jack  Lowry. 
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Shall  we  go  over?  ' 


CUPID'S  1920  CASUALTIES 

Killed  ill  Action — (Marriage). 

George  Hammer,  Ludendorff,  and  Rossman. 

Seriously  JVoiinded — (Sadly  in  Love). 

Dutch  Clarno,  Geo.  Pobst,  and  Jacobs. 

Slightly  Wounded — (Passing  Fancies).  ■  • 

Fred  Rhynsburger — three  times. 

Pete  Swiney — five  times. 

Jack  Lowry — times  innumerable. 
Cited  for  Bravery — Several  girls  who  put  up  with  us. 

Teed — Sours,  you're  not  working. 
Sours — I  know  it. 

Garrott — I  had  an  awkil  fright  on  the  car  last  night. 
Barber — Yes,  I  saw  you  with  her. 

A  lady  one  day  last  winter  observed  Pete  Swiney  sprinkling  sawtlust  on  the  ice 
in  front  of  the  frat  house  to  prevent  pedestrians  from  falling.  "That's  real 
benevolence"  declared  the  lady. 

"No  taint,"  growled  Pete,  "it's  sawdust." 

Teed — (Explaining  pinions)  There  is  one  thing  about  these  problems. 

Fletcher — Yea,  they're  hard  as  h — 1.  - 

Scene  1 . — Bradley  Cafeteria. 
'  Time — Lunch. 

Enter — Group  of  girls  discussing  their  ideal  lover. 

Scene  2. — Same  as  scene  one.  : 
-   Enter — Hainline.  , 

First  Girl — "My  ideal  lover  is  a  tall,  handsome  brute." 

Hainline — "Some  one  paging  me." 

May  second,  Horologs  Day  was  a  sad  one  this  year,  their  popular  leader  John 
Barleycorn  had  died  the  year  before.  I  heard  Frank  Jibbons  weep  that  night  as 
he  read  the  following  sign  over  one  of  the  old  Horolog  haunts  of  other  years.  "No 
near  beer  sold  here.    No  beer  sold  near  here." 

Her  face  was  flushed.  The  breath  came  between  moist,  parted  lips,  in  short, 
trembling  gasps.  Her  slightly  distended  nostrils  cjuivered  passionately.  Her 
whole  body  trembled  with  emotion.  Slowly,  caressingly,  tenderly  yielding,  she 
surrendered  herself  to  the  outstretched  arms.  How  strong  and  protecting  the 
broad  back!  How  sturdy  the  legs  that  supported  it!  Then  breathing  softly, 
she  closeci  her  eyes,  her  mind  soaring  into  the  great  realms  of  the  sublime.  How 
restful  was  this  seat  after  a  long,  hard  run  for  the  8:15! 

Havnie — I  feel  like  thirty  cents. 

Kaufman — My  how  things  have  gone  up  lately. 

Dance  halls  may  come  and  dance  halls  may  go,  but  Rags  Laurie  and  Sam  go 
to  Murphy's  every  Saturday  night. 
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Horology  Hall 


Presents 

"THE  BALANCE  STAFF"  in  One  Act 

Tivi  e — A  n  y  t  i  m  e . 
Place — C.  Room. 
Victim — New  Student. 
Villimi — Teed. 

Ent  r,  Victim  with  usual  morning  yawn  but  seeing  Villian  Teed  he  brightens 
up  and  sits  down  to  his  lathe  followed  by  said  Villian. 

V.  Teed — "Make  a  balance  staff  this  morning." 

Victim — How. 

Teed — Take  a  piece  of  40  millimeter  wire,  harden  and  blue  it  so  fashion,  place 
it  in  lathe  so  fee,  sharpen  and  point  a  graver  so  fashion,  hold  it  so  fee,  cut  back 
so  fashion,  make  another  square  shoulder  so  fee,  get  a  neat  back  cut  so  fashion, 
a  nice  cone  pivot  so  fee,  polish  up  so  fashion,  cut  off  and  make  other  end  so  fashion. 
Now  try  one. 

Victim — Thank  you  kind  sir. 

Two  hours  have  elapsed  and  victim  has  only  ruined  six  staffs  and  broken  all 
graver  points. 

Victim — Awhelhre  gimmy  cigarette  Em  going  down  stairs. 
ViLLAN — (Overhearing  request).    No  smoking  on  the  premises. 
Curtain  as  the  victim  dies  with  his  alcohol  lamp  pressed  to  his  lips. 
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Athletic  Board 

FACULTY 

Theodore  C.  Burgess 

F.  C.  Brown 

V.  F.  Siraim 

A.  F.  Westlaker,  Jr. 

J.  S.  Bickle 

ALUMNI 

Edward  Stock 

STUDENTS 

Helen  Penniwell 
Frank  Heidrick 
Ellis  Bottigheimer 
Arthur  Loveridge 
Paul  Mueller 


THE  WEARERS  OF  THE 


B 


FOOT  BALI; 


F.iigene  Percival 
Robert  Gehria; 
Hollis  Allen 
Landis  Haywaril 
Kenneth  Kraker 
Fred  Howell 
Harry  Garvin 
George  Catlin 


James  Patton 
Lyle  Clarno 
Frank  Herdrich 
John  Meinen 
Philip  Cook 
Clarence  Rogers 
Walter  F^walt 
Ray  Derges 


A.  Mooney 
J.  Krimmel 
G.  Stuber 


NUMERAL  MEN 


R.  NcMahon 
W.  Peterson 
A.  Trotter 


BASKET  BALL 


Lyle  Clarmo 
Clarence  Rogers 
Hollis  Allen  ^ 


Lawerence  Parkin 
Huntley  Dayton 
Russell  McMahon 


A.  Walters 
H.  Tucker 
F.  Ireland 
J.  Patton 


NUMERAL  MEN 


G.  Toman 
W.  Schmidt 
P.  Cook 


"Pat"  Cusack 
Erie  Elwanger 
George  Catlin 
Earl  Doubet 
Erwin  Meyer 


BASE  BALL  1919  V 


Joseph  Maxson 
Charles  Salzenstein 
Oliver  Williams 
Harry  Gordon 
Lewis  Roach 


TRACK  MEN  1919 


Erwin  Meyer 
Henry  Wittick 


Alvin  Sommer 
Cuppy  Sandstrom 


TENNIS 

Harold  Tucker         George  Catlin  Earl  Doubet 


GOLF 


Robert  McCormick 


Charles  Salzenstein 


Rav  Derges 
Hoilis  Allen 
Lyle  Clarno 
Erwin  Meyer 


SWEATER  MEN 


Clarence  Rogers 
Henry  Wittick 
Alvin  Sommer 
Cuppy  Sandstrom 


HONORABLE  MENTION 
Walter  Ewalt        George  Catlin  Erwin  Meyer 
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FREDRICK  C.  HROWN. 


BRADLKY,  despite  a  most  successful  year  in  all  lines  of  work,  sustained  a  loss 
which  partially  marred  the  splendid  progress  exemplifying  the  fiscal  season, 
l*'red   C.  Brown,   who  held  the  reins  of  the  Institute  athletics  for  eleven 
years,  and  made  Bradley  known  and  feared  in  Little  Nineteen  athletics,  de- 
parted from  the  school  to  take  the  athletic  ilirectorship  of  the  Fluminense  Athletic 
club  ot  Brazil. 

In  1909,  Coach  Brown  arrived  in  Peoria  from  Ohio,  to  teach  Bradley  athletes 
how  to  work  and  act  as  representatives  of  a  great  school.  Beginning  with  material 
and  facilities  which  would  ordinarily  stun  a  physical  director  into  believing  his 
task  helpless.  Coach  Brown  turned  defeat  into  victory,  turned  weakness  into  power, 
turned  the  acquaintance  of  strangers  into  the  love  of  friends,  and  more  than  any 
other  person  brought  Bradley  Institute  into  the  public  limelight. 

Eleven  years  later,  his  work  consummated  with  a  wonderful  stage  of  success 
he  departed  to  turn  the  thoughts  and  ideals  of  more  strangers  into  deeds  of  success. 

Brazil  profits  in  our  loss,  but  with  the  true  spirit  of  charity,  we  relinquish  our 
hold  on  him.  The  deprivation  of  his  instructions,  advice,  and  above  all  the  in- 
fluence of  his  personality  abounding  in  honesty,  truthfulness  and  generosity,  will 
be  felt  for  years  to  come  by  Braciley  students  who  knew  him  and  profitted  by  his 
assistance. 

Despite  our  earnest  wishes  for  his  return,  we  know  that  the  stress  of  the  endless 
struggle  for  existence  will  keep  him  from  the  portals  of  Bradley  hall.  His  con- 
tract with  the  Brazil  club  will  bimi  him  for  two  years,  but  we  realize  that  with 
his  capability,  some  other  school  or  club  recognized  among  the  leaders  ot  the  world 
will  beckon  for  him  to  come  to  them.  However,  if  the  news  of  his  return  should 
ever  electrify  those  who  worked  with  him,  a  reception  such  as  Bradley  has  never 
promoted  awaits  him.  The  stately  entrance  of  Bradley  hall,  gothic  in  architecture, 
portraying  age  and  experience,  would  be  astounded  at  the  outburst  of  joy  and 
happiness  which  would  surely  greet  our  own  Coach  Brown. 

He  is  gone,  but  in  time  to  come,  when  new  students  take  up  our  work  at  Bradley 
hall,  they  too  will  turn  the  pages  of  the  favorite  song  books  and  join  in  that  musical 
expression  of  love,  "We  love  him,  cause  we  love  him,  and  he's  Brown." 

WILLIAIVI  ALLEN. 

When  Brown  found  he  was  not  yoinj:;  to  be  able  U>  finish  the  season  with  the 
basket  ball  team,  he  took  steps  to  leave  it  in  as  jiood  hands  as  possible  and  what  man 
could  so  well  take  up  the  work  as  "iiill"  Allen,  one  time  all  conference  back  guard 
for  Bradley?  He  was  thoroughly  acquainted  with  Brown's  style  of  play  and  had  fol- 
lowed the  team  all  through  the  season.  None  of  the  ill  luck  that  the  team  had  at  the 
tournament  could  possibly  be  placed  at  his  door.  He  showed  great  knowledge  of  the 
game  and  wonderful  judgment  of  men;  fought  every  minute  of  the  game  with  his 
team  and  instilled  the  pep  into  them  between  halves.  The  showing  the  team  made 
against  Millikin  in  Rock  Island  it  owes  to  this  loyal  Bradleyite. 


Page  63 


BIKLE. 

Last  year  when  Coach  Brown  was  away  in 
France,  Mr.  Bikle  left  the  atmosphere  of  the 
math,  room,  a  part  of  each  day,  to  enter  into  the 
extremely  live  atmosphere  of  Athletics.  He  took 
over  the  office  work  and  helped  the  new  coach 
get  acquainted  with  Bradley  men  and  customs. 
This  year  when  Mr.  Brown  left  for  South 
America,  Mr.  Bikle,  or  "Bick"  as  the  boys  call 
him,  again  took  up  the  work,  and  during  the 
spring  became  the  head  of  athletics  at  Bradley. 
He  is  an  athlete  himself  and  fully  understands 
athletics.  This  knowledge  together  with  his  full 
knowledge  of  men,  makes  him  well  fitted  for  the 
work. 

Everyone  likes  "Bick"  and  any  one  who  has 
had  him  knows  how  human  he  is  even  when 
teaching  math,  while  those  who  have  been  un- 
der him  in  base  ball  will  always  think  of  him  as 
one  of  their  best  friends  at  Bradlev. 


GRANDSON. 

At  the  first  of  the  fall  term  everyone  was 
asking  who  is  this  new  coach  and  what  can~1ie 
do  for  foot  ball  at  Bradley  ?  The  question  was 
settled  definitely  on  the  fourth  of  October  when 
Bradley  showed  such  great  form  against  Eureka. 
Coach  Grandson  comes  from  North  Western 
College,  where  he  was  captain  in  his  senior  year. 
He  also  made  a  record  to  be  proud  of  as  a  tackle 
with  the  seventh  regiment.  It  was  a  stroke  of 
good  fortune  that  Bradley  was  able  to  get  some 
one  like  Coach  Grandson  to  mould  the  material 
that  came  flocking  to  Bradley  this  fall.  In  the 
scrimmage  line  or  when  playing  with  the  "Dum- 
my," it  was  always,  "Do  it  this  way/'  and  the 
coach,  disregarding  bumps  and  mud,  would  al- 
ways lead  his  team.  Bradley  has  a  right  to  be 
proud  of  her  1919  foot  ball  team  and  much  of 
the  credit  goes  to  Grandson.  May  we  always 
find  as  fit  a  man  for  the  place. 
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CAPTAIN  DERGES. 


It  showed  good  judgment  on  the  part  of  last  year's  men  that  they 
should  choose  this  man  to  lead  the  next  team.  In  his  knowledge  of 
the  game  and  his  ability  as  an  end  he  was  without  a  superior  in  the 
conference.  Because  of  his  uncanny  ability  to  pull  down  passes  and 
his  terrible  and  sure  tackle,  he  easily  won  position  as  an  all  confer- 
ence end  both  years.  It  was  always  with  great  pride  and  confidence 
that  the  team  followed  Captain  Derges  out  on  the  field  and  for  him 
they  would  fight  to  the  last  down. 


SUMMARY  OF  SEASON 

The  season  was  startetl  in  grami  style  on  the  Bradley  field  October  4,  when 
Hratlley  won  from  Kureka  with  a  score  of  37-0,  before  a  large  crowd  of  Eureka  fol- 
lowers. The  first  half  ended  6-0,  anti  was  a  fight  every  minute.  What  Coach 
Grandson  said  or  did  between  halves  will  never  be  known  but  he  must  have  done 
something,  for  the  boys  came  out  (jn  the  field  the  second  half  walking  on  air. 
They  completely  played  over  the  heads  of  Eureka,  putting  over  one  touch-down 
after  another,  causing  Bradley  backers  to  set  up  and  notice  that  they  really  had  a 
team. 

On  October  19,  Bradley  met  their  only  defeat  of  the  season.  Millikin  came 
to  Bradley  with  a  great  record  and  went  away  with  it  it  still  untarnished.  The 
score  was  17-0,  but  does  not  tell  the  story.  Had  we  met  this  team  a  little  later  in 
the  season  we  feel  confident  that  there  would  have  been  a  different  tale  to  tell,  but 
as  the  breaks  were  against  us,  we  took  it  as  it  was  and  made  ready  to  fight  it  out 
for  second  place  or  a  possible  tie  for  first.  ^ 

The  second  game  against  Hedding  on  October  25,  proved  to  be  a  practice  game 
tor  Bradley.  We  tried  every  experiment  we  could  think  of  and  still  came  out  with 
a  score  of  45-7,  a  slip  on  a  muddy  field  allowing  a  Heciding  man  to  get  away  for  a 
touchdown  in  the  last  quarter.  Foreward  passes,  cross  bucks,  line  plunges  and 
end  runs  all  gained  ground,  nothing  could  fail.    It  looked  as  if  we  were  invincible. 

On  November  1,  we  won  a  game  from  State  Normal  in  an  unexpected  way  with 
an  unexpected  score.  As  we  were  to  play  Wesleyan  the  next  week,  we  could  not 
use  open  or  trick  formations  so  played  straight  football  against  Normal.  Up  to 
this  time  little  was  known  of  the  Bradley  line,  but  on  this  day  the  foreward  men 
won  glory.  Every  touch  down  was  made  through  the  line.  At  one  time  we  took 
the  ball  the  full  length  on  first  downs  while  the  Normal  team  failed  to  achieve  a 
first  down  during  the  entire  game.  Our  line  had  gone  through  the  test  and  made 
good. 

Before  a  large  home  coming  crowd  in  Bloomington,  Bradley  won  over  Wesleyan 
f(jr  the  first  time  in  history  on  Wesleyan's  field.  No  more  exciting  game  was  ever 
witnessed,  although  the  score  was  14-0.  With  only  a  few  minutes  to  play  antl  the 
ball  on  Bradley's  yard  line,  it  looked  like  the  game  would  end  in  a  tie.  The  Wes- 
leyan rush  was  stopped,  then  (jehrig  intercepted  a  foreward  pass  and  ran  seventy 
yar4s  for  a  touch  d(jwn.  It  was  a  hard  day  for  Wesleyan,  but  back  at  Bradley 
joy  ran  high. 

One  minute  to  play,  the  score,  Eureka  10,  Bradley  7,  and  the  ball  forty  five  yards 
from  the  Eureka  goal.  Are  we  beaten?  No,  Not  Bradley.  A  perfect  pass  by 
Cook,  a  perfect  catch  by  Rogers;  and  the  game  is  won.  The  impossible  is  accomp- 
lished! It  is  the  end  of  a  perfect  day  and  nearly  perfect  season.  No  one  will  ever 
forget  the  size  of  that  lump  in  his  throat  as  the  time  keeper  said  one  minute  to 
play;  or  the  joy  that  came  a  few  seconds  later  as  Rogers  went  over  the  line.  It 
was  just  another  case  of  the  old  Bradley  Spirit,  "Fight  to  the  end," 

The  Athletic  Banquet  this  year  celebrated  one  of  the  best  football  years  Brad- 
ley has  ever  passed  through.  We  took  second  place  in  the  conference  and  placed 
five  men  on  the  All  Star  Teams.  Derges  and  Heidrich  were  chosen  on  the  first 
team,  while  Meinen,  Rogers  and  Clarno  made  the  second.  It  was  in  every  way  a 
team  to  be  proud  of,  without  a  weak  spot,  a  good  well  balanced  bunch  of  real  men. 
May  Bradley  always  be  represented  by  such  as  they. 
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There  was  really  little  use  of  going  through  the  form  of  electing 
a  Captain  this  year.  Everyone  knew  that  Dayton  was  the  man  for 
the  position.  He  was  steady,  cool,  brainy,  and  always  on  the  job; 
ideal  requisities  for  a  Captain.  He  played  back  guard,  and  a  glance 
at  the  score  of  each  game  will  show  that  the  defense  was  seldom  weak. 
In  1917-18  Dayton  was  mentioned  on  the  Peoria  Star's  all  confer- 
ence team,  and  had  he  not  been  injured  he  would  certainly  have  given 
an  account  of  himself  this  year  in  the  tournament. 


V 


'^M  ALLEN. 


i 


Was  one  of  the  men  left  over  from  last  year's  squad.  He 
narrowly  missed  his  letter  in  1'518-19  and  came  out  this  year  de- 
termined to  win  it.  During  the  year  he  played  in  every  posi- 
tion on  the  team  but  his  hobby  was  running  guard.  When 
Parkin  was  out,  Allen  took  his  place ;  and  when  Dayton  \\  as 
out  during  the  tournament,  he  was  shifted  to  the  back  guard 
position.  There  was  always  some  place  where  he  could  be  used 
to  an  advantage. 


CATLIN. 

When  the  Basket  Ball  season  opened  this  year,  Catlin  did 
not  come  out;  but  things  were  going  badly  so  Curley  once  more 
donned  his  uniform  to  help  the  team.  He  was  iust  the  kind  of 
help  needed,  a  wonderful  scrapper  and  chuck  full  of  athletic 
brains.  He  is  known  of  old  to  all  Bradley  people,  and  they  all 
know  he  is  not  nearly  as  lazy  as  his  picture  indicates. 


CLARNO. 

Has  played  in  hard  luck  most  of  the  season.  Just  after  he 
began  to  get  in  form,  he  was  forced  out  because  of  injuries  and 
lost  valuable  training.  He  played  a  speedy  floor  game  coming 
back  fast  on  the  defense  and  breaking  away  quickly  when  we 
obtained  the  ball.  He  was  a  valuable  man  in  every  way  to  the 
team. 
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McMAHON. 

One  night  near  the  first  of  the  season,  everyone  was  asking: 
"What  is  that  little  fellow  and  what  can  he  do?"  Both  ques- 
tions w  ere  quickly  answ  ered  and  the  crow  d  soon  learned  to  love 
and  respect  "Shorty"  McMahon.  He  was  one  man  for  Brad- 
ley who  always  could  be  counted  upon  to  put  up  a  real  scrap. 
Shorty  was  always  capable  of  handling  them  as  big  as  they 
came.  His  body  may  be  small  but  his  heart  Is  the  heart  of  a 
lion  and  he  fights  to  the  end  for  Bradley  and  the  team. 


PARKIN.  ,  '4/ 


Early  in  the  season  the  second  team  leanunl  to  know  Parkin 
as  a  hit-em-hard  guard.    He  was  an  easy  man  to  train,  played 
low,  and  was  about  as  easy  to  stop  as  an  American  tank.    He         '  / 
was  a  running  guard  who  could  play  far  down  on  the  oi?ense  \ 
and  still  get  back  on  the  defense.    Parkin  was  out  of  the  game  ( 
near  the  last  because  of  injuries  but  came  back  and  played  good 
ball  at  the  tournament.  i 


ROGERS. 

Erom  the  first  of  the  season  everyone  was  betting  on  Rog- 
ers ;  and  no  one  lost.  He  was  one  of  the  main  stays  in  every 
game,  playing  hard  from  start  to  finish  and  coming  through 
regularly  with  an  uncanny  shot  from  some  where  way  out  on 
the  floor.  At  the  first  of  the  season  he  was  playing  at  foreward, 
but  when  Cook  left,  he  was  the  only  logical  successor  for  the 
big  southerner  at  center,  so  he  took  up  the  pivot  job  where  he 
played  the  rest  of  the  year. 
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Bradley 


REVIEW  OF  BASKET  BALL  SEASON. 

Passed  through  one  of  the  greatest  up  and  down  seasons  this  year 
that  can  be  imagined.  We  faced  the  problem  of  meeting  teams, 
made  up  of  four  or  five  men  who  had  been  playing  together,  in  some  instances  as 
much  as  two  years,  with  a  team  made  up  of,  inexperienced  and  unknown  to  each 
other.  At  times,  as  in  the  Wesleyan  game  at  Wesleyan,  the  team  played  together 
like  veterans;  but  at  other  times,  as  when  we  lost  five  straight  games  on  the  home 
floor,  the  men  could  not  seem  to  get  together. 

Again  it  appeared  as  if  the  men  could  not  get  started  the  first  half,  but  would 
let  their  opponents  pile  up  a  score  so  great  that  no  amount  of  scrap  the  last  half 
could  overcome  the  lead. 

Though  the  year  may  have  been  dull  as  a  whole,  there  were  a  few  bright  spots. 
The  win  over  Wesleyan  on  the  Bloomington  floor  was  the  first  time  a  Bradley 
team  ever  came  from  Wesleyan  with  the  score  in  their  favor.  Then  there  were 
the  two  double  victories  over  Eureka,  when  both  the  first  and  second  team  took 
them  to  account  on  first,  Bradley's,  then  on  Eureka's  floor.  Another  bright  spot 
was  the  last  half  of  the  Millikin  game  when  we  came  back  and  outpointed  the 
Champions  in  the  fastest  bit  of  basket  ball  Bradley  had  the  chance  of  seeing  this 
year. 

In  the  tournament  we  had  our  last  bit  of  hard  luck.  Dayton  was  out  of  the 
game  with  a  bad  knee.  This  upset  the  Bradley  defense.  In  the  first  game  with 
Charleston  Normal,  Turner,  their  star  foreward,  refused  to  miss  the  basket  no 
matter  from  where  he  shot.  Losing  to  Normal,  threw  us  against  Millikin,  anci, 
though  the  crowd  did  their  best  in  rooting  for  us.  Our  defense  was  unable  to  hold 
the  attacks  of  Young,  Pascover,  and  Gill.  The  foreward  end  had  the  honor  of 
running  a  higher  score  against  Millikin  than  any  other  team  all  season,  but  when 
the  final  whistle  blew,  ending  the  Basket  Ball  season  for  Bradley,  we  were  far  in 
the  rear. 

January  10  Bradley  22  Augustana  18 

January  16  Bradley  21  Eureka  15 

January  17  Bradley  10  Normal  29 

January  23  Bradley  22  Wesleyan  16 

January  31  Bradley  24  Hedding  29 

February  6  Bradley  14  Lombard  17 

February  7  Bradley  17  Augustana  41 

February  14  Bradley  13  Wesleyan  14 

February  21  Bradley  16  Millikin  35 

February  24  Bradley  20  Eureka  14 

February  27  Bradley  16  Normal  21 

March  6  Bradley  22  Lombard  32 

 Bradley  21   Lincoln  8 

TOURNAMENT  GAMES 

 Bradley  24  Charleston  44 

 Bradley  29  Millikin  47 
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youn'gk  loveridge 
Dunbar  Walters  Dorman 


Inter-Mural  Champions 

Intermural  basket  ball  has  created  a  great  deal  ot  interest  about  Bradley  this 
winter.  Art  Loveridge,  George  Mason,  Harry  Barton,  Dave  Kendall  and  Landis 
Hayward  were  chosen  as  captains  of  teams  this  year.  During  the  season,  a  schedule 
was  played  through,  and  Art  Loveridge  won  by  playing  steady  consistent  basket 
ball  throughout.  At  the  close  of  the  season  an  elimination  tournament  was  held, 
and  Loveridge  again  won  high  honors  with  George  Mason's  team  taking  second. 

The  success  of  the  winning  team  was  due,  to  a  large  extent,  to  the  ability  of 
their  leader,  both  as  a  back  guard  and  as  a  manager  of  his  men.  Arthur  Love- 
ridge is  only  a  sophomore  in  Academy.  He  expects  to  go  four  more  years  to  Brad- 
ley, and  at  the  end  of  that  time  will  surely  have  a  record  that  any  athlete  will 
envy.    He  is  made  of  the  stuff  athletes  come  from. 

The  other  members  of  the  winning  team  are  Kraker,  Dunbar,  Walters,  P. 
Young,  Dorman 

The  second  team  composed  of  Tucker,  Ireland,  Toman,  Walters,  Becket  and 
Mooney,  played  two  games  with  Eureka  this  year  winning  both  games  19-16  and 
20-10.    The  strength  of  the  second  team  was  a  great  help  to  the  squad. 

Patton  won  fame  early  in  the  season  when  he  went  into  the  Augustana  game 
and  put  through  five  long  ones  in  the  last  five  minutes  ,  winning  a  game  that  was 
all  but  lost.  Ireland  and  Tucker  both  have  wicked  eyes  and  may  be  counted  on 
next  year,  when  they  gain  a  little  weight.  Toman  is  a  terrible  hitter  and,  after 
his  training  this  year,  will  surely  make  a  record  next  season.  Parkin  and  McMahon 
"B"  men  this  year,  may  also  be  back.  If  they  are,  Bradley  will  have  a  team  to 
be  reckoned  with. 
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CAPTAIN  CUSICK. 

Everyone  who  saw  Bradley  base  ball  games  last  year  remember 
Cusick,  the  catcher  N^  ith  the  preat  old  line.  This  year  he  was  the 
baseball  men's  choice  for  Captain.  As  his  position  is  back  of  the 
bat,  he  can  ke^p  an  eye  on  his  team  at  all  times,  keep  the  boys  from 
ragging  the  "Umps,"  and  keep  them  pepped  up  all  the  time  with  his 
snappy  lingo.  Watch  this  fellow  play  and  you  will  understand  why 
he  was  elected  Captain. 
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Coach  Bikle,  Putnam,  Younge,  Howei.i,,  Ernest,  Buchi.e,  Humber,  Tintholf,  Pollock, 

Mgr.  Peterson 

Burner,  Crammond,  Tucker,  Meyer,  Gilchrist,  Mason,  McMahon,  J.  Cusick,  Fletcher 

Capt.  Cusick,  Kelly,  Parkin 


The  prospects  for  a  winning  team  this  season  are  anything  but  gloomy.  When 
Coach  Bickle  first  issued  a  call  tor  candidates  the  prospects  were  not  so  bright; 
but  with  the  advent  of  warmer  weather  the  number  of  "hide-busters"  began  to 
increase,  and  at  present  there  are  from  twenty-five  to  forty  likely  looking  prospects 
out  for  daily  work-outs.  With  six  veterans  of  last  year's  team,  P.  Cusack,  J.  Cus- 
ack,  Burner,  Meyer,  Catlin  and  Tucker  and  the  wealth  of  new  material  to  choose 
from,  Coach  Bickle  ought  to  mould  a  team  that  will  hold  its  own  with  any  of  the 
"Little  Nineteen"  Colleges. 

Not  for  many  years  has  such  a  promising  group  of  hurlers  turned  out.  Of 
these  Tucker  is  the  only  member  of  last  year's  team.  He  is  showing  his  usual 
form,  and  with  a  year's  experience  to  back  him  he  ought  to  be  one  of  the  most  val- 
viable  members  of  the  pitching  staff.  Pollock,  a  "Horlog"  is  a  new  man  who  has 
had  college  experience  and  has  shown  sensational  class  to  date.  Gilchrist,  Howell 
and  J.  Cusack  also  look  good  and  should  finish  some  keen  competition  for  a  job 
on  the  slab. 

Captain  Cusack  will  undoubtedly  hold  down  his  old  position  behind  the  bat. 
Kelly  another  "Horlog",  has  also  shown  considerable  ability  at  the  receiving  end 
of  the  game,  but  he  plays  first  base  equally  well  and  will  probably  have  charge  of 
the  keystone  sack.  The  other  men  who  are  scrambling  for  infield  jobs  are  Parkins, 
McMahon,  Catlin,  Burner,  Meyers,  Dayton  and  Young  and  to  pick  three  men 
cut  of  this  group  is  a  job  that  will  very  likely  cost  the  coach  a  few  gray  hairs. 

Humber,  H.  Mason  and  Schmidt  have  shown  some  rare  ability  at  pulling  down 
the  high  ones  and  will  very  likely  be  found  in  the  outer  garden  during  the  majority 
of  the  games. 

Coach  Bickle  has  shown  his  confidence  in  his  recruits  by  scheduling  games  with 
some  of  the  fastest  teams  in  the  conference,  and  the  Bradley  baseball  fans  may 
safely  expect  to  find  their  team  near  the  top  of  the  list  when  the  season  closes. 
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CAPTAIN  MEYER. 

Erwin  Meyer  was  easily  the  choice  of  the  track  team  this  year 
for  Captain.  He  has  been  associated  with  the  school  and  team  for 
four  years,  and  has  won  his  sweater  in  track-work.  He  specializes  in 
the  broad  jump,  taking  second  in  the  inter  collegiate  meet  last  year, 
but  he  also  throws  the  discus  and  javelin  and  steps  out  on  the  century 
dash.    Meyer  can  be  counted  on  to  make  his  team  a  winner  this  year. 


HucK,  Harris,  Walter,  Stanger,  Stahlinc,  Gaines,  Havvley 
ClarkEj  Beckett,  Loveridge,  Gehrig,  Capt.  Meyer,  Graham,  Wittick,  Hedgecock,  Coach 

Grandson 

The  track  team  for  this  year  will  be  one  of  the  fastest  teams  Bradley  has  had 
for  a  number  of  years.  There  are  many  men  out  for  daily  practice  who  have  had 
experience  on  high  school  or  college  teams,  in  nearly  every  event  on  the  track 
chart.  Bradley  students  should  back  this  track  team  as  much,  if  not  more,  than 
any  other  team,  for  the  training  in  track  is  the  most  tedious  of  all  branches  of 
sport,  and  a  track  man  gets  only  one  chance  to  make  good  while  in  all  other  sports 
the  men  have  many  opportunities. 

Captain  Meyer,  a  sprinter,  broad  jumper,  hurdler,  weight  man  and  all  around 
athlete  will  figure  in  the  1.  I.  A.  C.  events.  He  won  several  places  for  Bradley 
in  last  year's  meet  and  will  without  doubt  do  better  this  year.  The  broad  jump 
record  will  probably  be  broken  this  year  and  Captain  Meyer  ought  to  be  among 
the  ones  who  stretch  it  out. 

"Dick"  Knauss  a  sprinter  and  weight  man  is  one  of  the  fastest  men  in  the 
game.  He  is  an  old  Manual  man,  made  the  freshman  Varsity  at  Illinois  last  year 
and  can  do  the  century  in  10  flat.  Manager  Bill  Clark  is  a  boy  who  can  be  relied 
upon  in  the  hurdles  and  high  jumps.  Bill  has  played  in  more  than  one  meet  and 
will  be  among  the  first  this  year. 

Paul  Tirmenstien  will  step  out  in  the  middle  distance  runs.  He  will  shove  any 
of  them  along  in  the  440  and  880  and  may  be  counted  on  to  score.  H.  E.  Wittick 
though  still  in  the  academy,  has  several  places  to  his  credit  in  the  220-440.  He 
is  a  fast,  natural  runner.  Graham  is  a  new  man  at  Bradley  but  with  some  training 
and  experience  will  do  well  in  the  pole  vault  and  sprints.  He  is  small  but,  Oh! 
how  he  can  handle  himself! 
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Stahling,  Fat  Ernst,  Plumer,  and  Gaines  "toy"  with  the  sixteen  pound  shot 
and  discus.  The  combination  will  be  a  great  asset  to  this  year's  team,  for  the 
weight  events  were  always  a  stonewall  for  Bradley. 

Kraker,  Sommer,  Hawley  and  Jones  all  have  past  reputations  in  the  mile. 
Sommer  and  Hawley  at  Bradley,  Kraker  at  Manual  and  Jones  in  Indiana.  With 
the  javelin  we  have  "Dutch"  Mienen  and  Captain  Meyer  both  placing  it  out  over 
100  feet. 

With  its  numerous  ilual  meets  coupled  with  a  possible  triple  meet  to  include 
Normal,  Wesleyan  and  Bradley,  the  track  team  will  have  the  best  season  they 
have  ever  enjoyed  at  Bradley. 

GOLF 

Manager  Landis  Haywaril  has  arranged  an  elaborate  program  ff)r  golf  men  this 
year.  Sixteen  men  have  entered  the  race  for  the  school  championship.  The  win- 
ners, who  will  be  decided  by  a  tournament,  will  represent  the  school  in  inter  collegi- 
ate meets.  The  men  who  have  entered  the  race  are,  Meyer,  Mason,  D.  Hayward 
Paul,  Walters,  Carleton,  Bottigheimer,  McCormick,  Ireland,  H.  Young,  Scott,  Ber- 
gan,  Mc  Fadden,  Percival,  L.  Hayward,  and  Brady. 

TENNIS 

It  is  too  early  to  know  what  will  be  the  outcome  of  the  tennis  season  this  year, 
but  there  is  abundant  material  which  will  certainly  make  good.  Tucker,  last 
year's  champion,  is  out  to  make  good  again,  and  Ireland  and  H.  Young  show  mark- 
ed ability.  Catlin,  who  played  with  Doubet  last  year  in  doubles,  will  again  be 
out  this  year.  There  will  be  a  change  in  the  program  of  the  Polyscope  next  year, 
when  this  years  spring  results  will  be  anounced. 

BOXING 

This  year  saw  the  beginning  of  a  boxing  club  in  Bradley.  The  boys  who  came 
back  from  the  army  and  navy  realized  the  value  of  boxing,  and  urged  that  a  box- 
ing club  be  organized.  Lloyd  Wyatt  was  chosen  president  and  Fred  Howell  was 
selected  as  boxing  instructor.  Howell  is  very  handy  with  his  mitts,  and  took  the 
fellows  on  in  a  friendly  manner,  showing  them  the  points  of  the  game.  The 
club  was  divicied  according  to  weight.  Regular  meetings  were  held  twice  a  week. 
Kraker,  another  handy  boxer  put  on  one  exhibition  match  with  Howell  before  a 
basket  ball  game.  Boxing  this  year  was  in  every  way  satisfactory,  and  we  hope 
it  is  organized  again  next  year. 
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DAVID  KENDALL 

TEN  WIS 


BASKET- BALL 


FRANK  BRADY 

I  NTER-MURAL 


Girls'  Athletic  Association 


OFFICERS  1919-1920 

President  Ethel  Day 

Secretary  Gertrude  Schoenheider 

Treasurer  Hazel  Ramsey 

Representative  to  Athletic  Board  Helen  Penniwell 

Representative  from  Lower  Academy  Henrietta  Proctor 

Representative  from  Higher  Academy  Dorothy  Hayward 

Representative  from  College  VVilhelmina  Hoagland 

Representative  from  Normal  Ruby  Peck 


Under  capable  officers  and  a  splendid  athletic  instructor  the  Girls'  Athletic  Association  has  had 
quite  a  successful  year. 

It  was  not  possible  to  carry  out  the  basket-ball  tournament,  owing  to  lack  of  material.  However, 
the  girls  who  did  come  out  and  practice  got  a  great  deal  ot  enjoyment  ami  training  from  this. 

An  interesting  inter-class  volley-ball  tournament  was  hekl  in  April,  while  inter-class  baseball 
games  are  being  planned  for  May. 

Each  gymnasium  class  has  had  one  hour  a  week  in  the  pool  and  a  good  many  girls  have  learned 
to  swim. 

The  annual  tennis  tournament  holds,  tor  Bradly  girls,  the  most  important  place  in  spring  athletics. 
Plans  to  make  this  one  no  exception  are  in  progression.  Representatives  will  also  be  sent  to  the  Inter- 
Collegiate  tournament  at  Milliken  in  May. 

A  Hiking  schedule  is  to  be  completely  carried  out  as  a  girl  may  earn  a  class  numeral  in  hiking  as  well 
as  in  basket  ball,  base  ball,  volley  ball,  and  tennis. 

By  June  a  good  many  girls  will  have  earned  numerals  and  some  will  probably  have  won  "B's." 
A  big  final  picnic  and  field  day  is  planned  for  June.  At  this  time  a  track  meet  will  be  run  off  antl  the 
girls  will  be  awarded  their  numerals  and  "B's." 

Too  much  cannot  be  said  in  favor  of  our  "fair  and  square"  athletic  instructor.  Miss  Aurelia  Sturtevant. 
This  is  her  first  year  at  Bradley  and  the  girls  immediately  reali7xd  what  a  peppy  teacher  and  friend 
they  have.  To  her,  has  much  of  the  success  of  the  G.  A.  A.  and  ot  girls'  physical  training  and  athletics 
in  general  been  liue. 


MEMBERS  OF  THE  G.  A.  A. 


Miss  Lyons 

Margaret  Bush 

Emeline  Morey 

Miss  Buckly 

Elma  Mendenhall           •  ■ 

Marie  Myers 

Miss  Gauss               '     ■  • 

Marie  knott 

Janette  Nunn 

Miss  Harvey                ^  ." 

Marjorie  Packard 

Gertrude  Schoenheider 

Miss  Sturtevant         .•■  .' •' 

Virginia  Barthell 

Mildred  Strine 

Miss  Scullin 

Janette  Mc  Fadden 

Lilly  Aldrich 

Miss  Hopper             :  •  ■  ' 

Helen  Field 

Eula  Teutenberg 

Miss  Guinn 

Olene  Taylor 

Grace  Coon 

Miss  Campbell 

Virginia  Eckard 

Leda  Wysong 

Emily  Kramer 

Clara  Cornell 

Cora  Bowman 

Phyllis  Maple 

Dorothy  Reinhart 

Ruby  Peck 

Helen  Wallace 

Emily  Bergner 

Marybelle  Anderson 

Audrey  Barton  . 

Mary  Stowe 

Bernice  Oppenheimer 

Edna  Wieting 

Henrietta  Proctor 

Melba  Davis 

Elizabeth  Avery 

Anita  Graner 

Adeline  Wyatt 

Elton  Kinnahan 

Fldith  Dorsey 

Laurel  Davis 

Alma  Goodridh 

Ethel  Day 

Minnie  Chambers 

Mildred  Carley 

Harriet  Williams 

Ruth  Meyers 

Margaret  Vogel 

Ada  Tucker 

Agnes  Lochenmeyer 

Margaret  Flanagan 

Lucia  Hazzard 

Mildred  Ridge 

Helen  Wild 

Pauline  Eichorn 

Roberta  Miles 

Dorothy  Woods 

Ahna  Wieting 

Leote  Taylor 

Frances  Conway 

Edna  Schluetter 

Hazel  Ramsey 

Lois  Swanson 

Vivian  Evans 

Hope  Gordon 

Fern  Swizer 

Mabel  Ditch 

Dorothy  Hayward 

Helen  Palmquist 

Ruth  Dresser 

Bernadine  Daly 

Doris  Griesser 

Clara  Friedheim 

Mary  Ward 

Hilma  Kief 

Cora  Heyl 

Dorothy  Griesser 

Litta  Benes 

Lois  Hurlbutt 

Florence  Bomtjes 

Marie  Brungard 

Averil  Leadley 

Florence  Foster 
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ADELINE  WYATT. 


^^HY  is  it  that  Girls  Athletics  and  girl  athletes  receive  so  little  attention  at 
Bradley?  Adeline  Wyatt,  known  to  everyone  as  "A,"  has  more  victories 
to  her  credit,  in  tennis,  than  any  boy  who  has  ever  left  Bradley.  And  what  re- 
cognition has  she  received  from  the  school?  We  admit  that  even  girls  would 
rather  watch  boys  play  than  to  watch  the  tamer  thrills  of  a  girls  game,  but  when 
a  girl  goes  out  and  conc]uers  the  best  girls  from  other  schools,  in  such  games  as 
tennis,  she  should  receive  the  same  recognition  as  a  boy. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  Adeline  VVyatt's  trophies,  won  on  the  court.  What 
boy  in  Bradley  but  envies  this? 


Pins,  B.  B.  I.  1914,  P.  H.  S.  1917-18. 
Sec.  doubles  I.  I.  A.  A.  Millikin-1918. 

1st  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Lake  Geneva,  Wis.,  1919.  -  .  V  '. 

Sec.  double,  Peoria  District  Fair,  1919. 
1st  singles  L  L  A.  A.  Millikin,  1919. 

1st  doubles  L  L  A.  A.  Millikin,  1919.  ■  ' 

Journal-Transcript  City  Trophy  Cup,  1917-18. 
1st  singles  City  tournament,  1919. 
Trophy  Cup  doubles,  C.  C.  C.  C.  Sheffield,  1919. 
■•     Trophy  Cup  singles,  C.  C.  C.  C.  Sheffield,  1918-19. 

A.  Wyatt  is  an  athlete  as  truly  as  was  Williams,  Graham,  Doubet,  or  anv  of 
the  men  Bradley  has  been  so  proud  of.    Why  not  recognize  her  as  such? 
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Student  Council  1919-1920 


FACULTY 

Lena  M.  Buckev 
W.  H.  Packard  ' 
T.  C.  Burgess 


COLLEGE 


Margaret  Bush  Adaline  VVyatt 

Howard  Kellv  Hollis  Allen 


HIGHER  ACADEMY 
Mikired  Leisy  Herbig  Young 


LOWER  ACADEMY 

Janette  McFadden 


Arleigh  Strayer 


Twenty-Third  Annual  Concert 


DR.  C.  F.  WYCKOFF 

CONDUCTOR 


MRS.  GEORGIA  SHF.PARD  VAILL 
MR.  E.  C.  HEIDRICH 
MR.  LEE  BRIGHT 
MISS  ETHEL  DAY 
MISS  HELEN  GRAHAM 
MISS  DOROTHY  DUNN 
MISS  LUELLA  MOORE 
MRS.  C.  S.  BURDICK,  Accompanist 


Organ  and  Piano  Duet — Kamennoi  Ostrow  Rubenstein 

Misses  Moore  and  Dunn 

Songs — May  Day  U'alihexv 

O  Didn't  It  Rain  Rnrleii^h 

Salutation  of  the  Dawn — From  the  Sanskrit 
Mrs.  Vaill 

Songs — Little  Mother  of  Mine   .Burley 

A  Bowl  of  Roses  Rogers 

Lee  Bright 

Cantata — The  Tale  of  the  Bell  Lester 

The  Chorus 

Song — Spring  Song  of  the  Rohin  Woman — From  "Shanewis"  Cadman 

Mrs.  Vau.l 

Song — Selected  

Lee  Bright 

Songs — Love  is  a  Bubble  AUitsen 

What  the  Chimney  Sang  Griswold 

The  Big  Brown  Bear  Alara  7,!icca 

Mrs.  Vaill 


THE  GUILDED  BRICK 


.      .     .  .     ......  CHARACTERS  ■    '  .  .  ■ 

(in  order  oj  appearance) 

Florence  Detrop  Helen  Pennewill 

Jack  Dothunter  Clifford  Arnholt 

Betty  Clay  Lennarie  Norton 

Marie  Bisque  Leda  Wysong 

John  Van  De  Vere.  Joseph  Kelly 

Dick  Steiner  Dean  McCormick 

Mrs.  Wishington  Ruth  Meyer 

Willie  Wishington  Donald  Vekle 

Count  De  Bogus  Jack  Fahnestock 

Lord  Fitznoodle  Alfred  Bilbrough 

Scene — Conservatory  of  a  hotel  during  a  dance. 
Directors — Mrs.  V.  F.  Swaim  and  Miss  Lillian  Guinn. 
PART  II. 

DANCE  Mildred  Leisv 

ORCHESTRA  Leaders  (  Paul  Waugh 

\  Alfred  Brevfogel 


MRS.  PAT  AND  THE  LAW 

PART  III. 
CHARACTERS 

(in  order  of  appearance) 

Mrs.  Pat  

Miss  Carrol  

Mr.  Pat  :  .  .  .  . 

Jimmy  

Policeman  

Scene — The  O'Flaherty  Home. 
Director — Mrs.  W.  H.  Packard 


.  .  .  Margaret  Bush 

 Cecil  Corwin 

.  .  .  .  Alvin  Sommer 
Marjorie  Packard 
 Hollis  Allen 


Page  01 


Better  Speech  Week 


BETTER  Speech  Week  was  held,  at  Bradley,  for  the  first  time,  during;  the  week 
November  3rd  to  8th,  1919. 

The  Publicity  Committee,  with  Alvin  Sommers  as  chairman,  was  busy  during 
the  entire  week.  Artistic  posters  were  on  the  bulletin  boards  and  clever  cartoons 
were  on  the  black  boards  in  the  class  rooms. 

The  following  program  was  given  during  the  week: 
MONDAY: 

Members  of  the  English  chiss  gave  several  four  minute  speeches. 
Oneita  Lutz,  "History  and  the  Aims  of  the  Better  Speech  Movement." 
David  Kendell,  "The  use  of  the  Dictionary." 
Dorothy  Fromme,  "How  to  Increase  One's  Vocabulary'." 

Gertrude  Schoenheider,  "Parody  on  the  Gettysburg  Speech  to  apply  to  'The  Better  Speech 

Movement"'. 

WEDNESDAY: 

Mr.  Stowe,  the  editor  of  the  Peoria  Journal  and  Transcript,  gave  a  talk  on  "Better 
English."  Mr.  Stowe,  being  a  master  of  English,  gave  a  very  interesting  and  profitable 
talk. 

THURSDAY: 

The  English  Club,  with  Lee  Eagleton  as  director,  gave  a  short  program.  Mr.  Eagle- 
ton  spoke  upon  "Good  English  as  a  Business  Asset." 

Helen  Dixon  read  examples  of  "Forceful  English  Applied  to  Advertising  Matter." 

Josephine  Cowell  read  extracts  from  the  letters  of  Abraham  Lincoln  and  from  "  The  Man 

Without  a  Country,"  emphasing  the  beauty  of  a  simple  prose  style. 

Gerald  Allen  gave  a  summary  of  "  The  Aims  of  the  Better  Speech  Movement." 

FRIDAY: 

The  pla\'  "It  Only  Goes  to  Show,"  written  by  Mr.  Carl  Buchele  was  given.  It  was 
full  of  wit  and  humor  and  appealed  to  its  audience.    The  cast  was  as  follows: 

Mr.  Winget  Mr.  Skinn  'em 

Mr.  Steube  Lord  Tipping  Top 

Mr.  Buchele  Mickey  (The  Office^ Boy) 

Mr.  Humber  Policeman 

Mr.  Arnholt  

FOUNDERS'  DAY 
OCTOBER  8,  1919,  9  o'clock  A.  M. 

Organist  Miss  Luella  Moore 

Prayer  Rev.  Ivins  Chatten 

Address  for  the  Student  Body  Gretchen  Hulsebus 

So>ig  Ethel  Day 

"Mrs.  Bradley's  Gift"  Dr.  Theodore  Burgess 

Address  Dr.  Casper  Wister  Hiatt 

("Opportunities  for  Youth  in  College  Education"). 

P.  D.  DANCE. 

I  HE  ability  of  the  P.  D.  Club  to  put  on  social  stunts,  was  well  proven  by  the 
successful  dance  which  was  given  in  the  Bratlley  gymnasium  on  Friday  |an. 
23,  1920. 

Hoffman's  Orchestra  furnished  the  music  for  the  evening  and  the  Social  Hail 
dressed  in  "Sugar  Bowl  Style"  was  frequently  visited  by  the  dancers. 

The  proceeds  of  the  dance  were  given  to  the  "Dormitory  Fund"  which  has 
been  growing  slowly  but  surely. 

THE  PAJAMA  PARADE. 

I  HE  Pajama  Parade  was  held  on  Friday,  October  31,  1919.  After  walking 
downtown  in  the  above  mentioned  costumes,  the  marchers  proceeded  to  the 
second  show  at  the  Orpheum.  Although  the  participants  were  very  peaceful,  the 
on-lookers  were  quite  undecided  whether  to  leave  them  at  their  own  pleasure,  or 
summon  the  police  by  the  plea  that  some  occupants  from  Bartonville  had  escaped. 
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MR.  FRANK  WALLFR  ALLEN. 


^^R.  Frank  Waller  Allen  is  one  of  the  most  notable  literary  men  in  the  middle 
west.    He  is  widely  known  and  appreciated  through  his  writings  and  lectures. 
Lhider  the  auspices  of  the  Associateci  English  clubs  of  Peoria,  he  gave  a  series  of 
six  lectures  at  Bradley  Hall. 

The  first  two  lectures  dealt  with  poetry  and  life,  explaining  the  essential  func- 
tions ot  poetry  ami  the  particular  appeal  of  modern  poetry  to  men  and  women  of 
today.  Several  examples  of  the  new  poetry  from  Drinkwater,  Miss  Lowell, 
Oppenheim,  and  others  were  read  effectively. 

In  the  second  and  third  lectures,  Mr.  Allen  considered  the  drama  in  its  relation 
to  modern  life,  using  illustrations  from  Ibsen,  Shaw,  and  (lalsworthy.  The  im- 
portance of  the  spiritual  element  in  modern  drama  was  clearly  shown,  special 
reference  being  made  to  the  works  of  Maeterlinck,  Tagore,  and  others. 

The  last  lectures  were  devoted  to  the  novel,  as  it  interprets  life.  The  work  of 
the  better  modern  novelists,  such  as  Rolland,  DeMorgan,  and  Wells  give  an  ex- 
cellent idea  of  the  style  and  philosophy  of  the  new  school. 


HE  Athletic  Banquet,  an  affair  which  everyone  attends  and  takes  his  "pep," 


was  held  in  the  Bradley  Cafeteria  Saturday,  November  22,  1919  at  6:30  P.  M. 
The  Cafeteria  was  a  beautiful  array  of  colors,  each  class  having  their  own  table 
decorated  with  banners  and  class  colors. 

The  banquet  was  held  in  honor  of  the  football  boys,  some  of  whom  received 
sweaters  and  "B's"  for  adding  to  the  fame  of  Bradley's  football  teams. 

At  the  banquet  the  following  program  was  given: 

Introduction  of  Toastmaster  Dr.  Theodore  C.  Burgess 

Toastmaster  Mr.  Fred  Bourland 

Representative  of  Alumni  Mr.  J.  Williams 

President  of  Girl's  Athletic  Association  Miss  Ethel  Day 

Captain  of  Team  Ray  Derges 

Manager  of  Team  Mr.  F.  Saas 

Coach  of  Team  Mr.  Grandsen 

Presentation  of  "B's"  and  "Sweaters"  Mr.  J.  S.  Bikle 

The  guests  then  proceeded  to  the  gymnasium  where  Hoffman's  Orchestra 
furnished  m^usic  for  a  most  delightful  dance. 


NDER  the  auspice  of  the  Social  Committee  of  the  Y.  W'.  C.  A.,  a  very  success- 
ful Stunt  show  was  given  in  Bradley  Chapel  on  Friday,  January  30,  1920  at 


Several  organizations  sponsored  stunts  which  appealed  to  the  humor  ot  the 
audience.  The  stunt  "Tail  Popy-Hunt-LIs,"  given  by  Lambda  Phi  Sorority,  re- 
ceived the  first  prize,  a  large  Angel's  food  cake  attractively  decorated. 

After  the  show,  dinner,  which  cost  one  cent  for  each  inch  of  the  waist  measure 
was  served  in  the  Cafeteria. 


ATHLETIC  BANQUET 


GIRLS'  STUNT  SHOW. 


4  P.  M. 
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Varsity  Debate 


BRADLEY  vs  EUREKA 

Question:    Resolved,  That  the  LInited  States  should  adopt  the 
principle  of  Compulsory  Arbitration. 

FEBRUARY  25,  1920  . 

•  AT  BRADLEY 

Bradley    Affirmative  F.ureka  Negative 

Lee  O.  Eagleton,  Jr.  Paul  Rosborough 

Normand  Hoerr  Claude  F^wing 

Patrick  M.  Cusack  E.  C.  Beach 

Presiding  Officer  Dr.  Wales  H.  Packard 

Decision:    Unanimous  for  the  Affirmative. 

AT  EUREKA 

Eureka    Affirmative  Bradley  Negative 

Richard  Jackson  Gerald  M.  Allen 

■  .  Maurice  Hall  Walter  VV.  Winget 

Harold  Ruckteschel  T.  James  Cusack 

-  ■      Presiding  Officer  Dr.  L.  O.  Lehman 

Decision:    Unanimous  for  the  Affirmative. 

Bradley  and  Eureka,  though  annual  contestants  in  athletics,  had  not  met  for  some  years  in  debating. 
But  this  year  as  the  regular  Knox-Bradley  debate  could  not  be  arranged,  Bradley's  rivalry  with  Eureka 
was  extended  into  the  field  ot  argumentation. 

The  Debates  were  ot  rather  high  order,  x^ltho  Bradley's  home  team  was  made  up  of  only  one 
experienced  debater,  Capt.  Cusick,  Eureka  was  unable  to  capture  a  single  vote  of  the  judges.  The 
negative  team  at  Eureka  met  defeat  at  the  hands  ot  worthy  opponents.  The  Eureka  team  presented 
a  clear  cut  logical  argument  that  was  difficult  to  meet.  The  fact  that  both  negative  teams  lost  by 
unanimous  decisions  would  seem  to  indicate  that  the  negative  of  the  question  is  the  rather  more  dif' 
ficult  side  to  defend. 

Two  of  the  Bradley  debaters  made  their  last  appearance  tor  the  Red  and  White.  The  Cusick 
brothers,  captains  of  this  year's  teams  and  veterans  of  last  year's  contests,  graduate  this  June.  Their 
place  will  be  hard  to  fill.  But,  with  the  tour  new  members  of  the  teams  developed  there  is 
every  reason  to  count  on  a  strong  line-up  of  embryo  lawyers  for  next  year.  With  such  men  as  Eagleton> 
Hoerr,  Winget  and  Allen  as  a  nucleus,  teams  should  be  built  up  capable  of  meeting  the  best  the  neigh- 
boring colleges  can  produce.  Plans  are  being  made  for  the  extension  of  debating  activities  to  the 
fullest  extent  of  the  interest  displayed  next  year. 
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Bradley  Conservatory  of  Music 


FRANKLIN  STEAD,  Director 


recent  action  of  the  Bradley  Trustees,  the  Peoria  Musical  College  has  been 
made  a  part  of  Bradley  Institute  under  the  title  "The  Bradley  Conservatory 
of  Music."  The  Institute  has  long  felt  the  need  of  such  a  department  and  con- 
siders itself  fortunate  in  having  been  able  to  secure  a  school  of  Music  already  well 
organized  and  with  an  enviable  reputation,  based  on  ten  years  of  highly  effective 
work.  -  .  - 

The  Peoria  Musical  College  has  gained  the  distinction  of  being  "the  leading 
and  best  equipped  School  of  Music  in  this  section  of  Illinois,"  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Mr.  Franklin  Stead,  who  will  remain  as  director  of  the  Bradley  Conservatory 
of  Music.  He  is  especially  fitted  by  temperament,  natural  ability  and  musical 
training  for  his  work. 

This  marks  the  greatest  advance  in  the  program  of  the  trustees  for  making 
Bradley  a  four  year  college. 

THF  AVERY  MEMORIAL. 

^HORTLY  after  it  was  announced  that  Bradley  had  purchased  the  Peoria 
Musical  College,  a  splendid  pipe  organ  for  the  chapel  and,  grand  and  upright 
pianos  for  the  Conservatory  were  presented  as  a  gift  from  Mrs.  G.  R.  MacClyment, 
Mrs.  G.  C.  Treaciway,  Mrs.  G.  L.  Avery  and  Cyrus  M.  Avery,  to  be  known  as  the 
Avery  Memorial,  in  memory  of  their  father  and  mother,  Cyrus  M.  Avery  and 
Minnie  E.  Avery  and  of  Mrs.  (irace  A.  Giddings  (Mrs.  Corwin  H.).  Mr.  Giddings 
joins  in  the  gift. 

Bradley  students  greatly  appreciate  this  gift  and  the  many  opportunities  it 
affords  them  and  future  students. 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


'T'HE  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  the  largest  organization  for  girls  at  Bradley,  has  continued  its 
reputation  for  good  work  this  year.    Probably  the  greatest  improvement 
that  was  made  was  the  securing  of  a  room  on  the  second  floor  for  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
room,  instead  of  the  room  previously  used  in  the  tower. 

The  membership  has  been  greatly  increased  over  that  of  last  year  and  the 
Geneva  Fund,  which  enables  a  majority  of  the  cabinet  members  to  attend  the 
annual  Y.  VV.  C.  A.  conference  at  Lake  Geneva,  has  grown  exceedingly. 

OFFICERS 

President  Hazel  Ramsey 

Vice  President  Margaret  Bush 

Secretary  Cecil  Corwin 

Treasurer  Bertha  Wright 

FACULTY  ADVISORS 
Miss  Georgia  Hopper  Miss  Jennie  Constance 

Miss  Lillian  Guinn  Mrs.  Frank  Swaim 

Miss  Gertrude  Harvey 
Ex-Officio  Miss  Ethel  H.  Lyons 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  CABINET 

Social  Adaline  Wvatt 

Geneva  Mildred  Carley 

Social  Service  Margaret  Cation 

Religious  Marie  Nott 


Jf'orld's  Fellowshi p 
Publicity  


.  Bernice  Oppenheimer 
.  .  .  Josephine  Cowell 


MEMBERS 


Ethel  Lyons 

Mabel  Ditch 

Elma  Mendenhall 

Georgia  Hopper 

Helen  Dixon 

Mary  Meyers 

Jennie  Constance 

Edith  Dorsey 

Zona  Morehouse 

Lillian  Guinn 

Ruth  Dresser 

Maxine  McClure 

Gertrude  Harvey 

Vivian  Evans 

Bernice  Oppenheimer 

Sarah  Potter 

Florence  Foster 

Marjorie  Paul 

Grace  Brinton 

Clarabelle  Friedheim 

May  Gertruiie  Pinkerton 

Elizabeth  Campbell 

Mary  Giles 

Caryl  Patterson 

Aurelia  Sturtevant 

Alma  Goodrich 

Ruby  Peck 

Aaalaide  Mickle 

Helen  Graham 

Hazel  Ramsey 

Anna  Jewett  LeFevre 

Doris  Greisser 

Marian  Reeves 

Lena  Bucky 

Lucia  Hazzard 

Laura  Reineger 

Marybelle  Amlerson 

Miriam  Heller 

Mildred  Ridge 

Elizabeth  Avery 

Cora  Heyl 

Corrine  Rutiel  . 

Letta  Benes 

Lois  Hurlbutt 

Pauline  Ryan 

Emily  Bergner 

Tersile  Moehlenpah 

Edna  Schleuter 

Anna  Bolles 

Marie  Nott 

Gertrude  Shimmin 

Cora  Bowman 

Janet  Nun 

Janet  Smith 

Marie  Brungard 

Dorothy  Johnson 

Mildred  Strine 

Florence  Bonties 

Bernice  Jones 

Lois  Swanson 

Mamie  Alice  Buchanan 

Pearl  Jones 

Hazel  Ta>  lor 

Margaret  Bush 

Vern  Jones 

Helen  Palmquist 

Mildred  Carley 

Hilma  Kief 

Genevieve  Tinan 

Margaret  Cation 

Klton  Kinnhan 

Allene  Forney 

Verna  Cole 

Helen  Koyl 

Loretta  Trowbridge 

Grace  Coon 

Agnes  Lachenmyer 

Ada  Tucker 

Helen  Cornelius 

Florence  Lachemnyer 

Mary  Ward 

Irene  Cornelius 

Daisy  Lane 

Anna  Weiting 

Josephine  Cowell 

Averil  Leadley 

Helen  Wild 

Cecile  Corwin 

Mildred  Liesy 

Eveh  n  Winebright 

Marjorie  Cummings 

Onieta  Lutz 

Bertha  Wright 

Melva  Davis 

Ruth  Meyer 

Adaline  Wyatt 

Laura  Davis 

Emaline  Morev 

Leda  Wysong 

Ethel  Day 

Phyllis  Maple' 

Madaline  Yocum 

Dorothy  Woods 
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WALTER  ECAMFSEU 
ASSirolTOR 


JAMES  SCOTT 
ATHLETICS 


THL 

TECH 
STAFF. 


ROBERTA  NUMBER 

ASST  BUS  MANACEK 


RUTH  WHrtLEK 
DOMESTIC  -SCIENCE 


HOWARD  KELLY 
MANUAL,  AHT.S 


ERNEST  -STOTLER 
ASSISTANT 


1919-'20 

President  Gerald  M.  Allen 

J'ice-President  Clifford  Arnholt 

Secretary-Treasurer  Carl  Buchele 

This  year  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  rested  in  a  dormant  condition  until  sometime  in 
January,  when  a  general  election  was  held,  and  officers  were  chosen  from  the 
student  body  at  large.  It  was  found  to  be  too  late  in  the  school  year  to  accomplish 
anything  very  definite.  The  success  or  failure  of  any  school  organization  depends 
largely  upon  a  clean  get  away  early  in  the  fall.  Most  particularly  is  this  true  of 
such  an  organization  as  the  school  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  whose  main  purpose  is  service. 
Plans  are  being  laid  for  next  year,  however,  and  with  the  support  of  the  student 
body,  we  hope  to  have  a  "Y"  at  Bradley  in  1920-21,  of  which  the  school  may 
well  be  proud. 
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Ernest  R.  Stotler  Bertha  Klein  HnviRO  E.  Kell/ 

President  Vice  President  Treasurer 

Arts  and  Crafts  Club 

MEMBERS 


Miss  Adelaide  Mickel 
Faculty  Advisor 


Hollis  Allen                   ,  - 

M.  Flanagan 

P.  Mueller 

Edward  J.  Anderson 

C.  Freidham 

Bernice  Oppenheimer      '  .' 

Marybelle  Anderson  ^ 

Geo.  J.  Hammer 

Marjorie  Paul           -  y  ' 

A.  L.  Abadie                •  . 

Vaughn  Haflick 

Perterson                   .  ! 

Lettie  Benes        '  " 

■   R.  M.  Hedgecock       '  " 

Ruby  Peck                .•  • 

Cora  Bowman            "  - 

C.  Hersche  - 

J.  Rice 

Al  Breyfogel 

■::     M.  Hodges 

O.Rittmiller             .  ; 

Marie  Brungard            ,  .  •  , 

E.  F.  Hornicke 

Betty  Ryan                '  ■'. 

Mamie  Alice  Buchanan 

Gretchen  Hulsebus 

H.  Rydell             .    ..  :  -  •  , 

Mildred  Carley 

Mr.  George  Humphrey 

William  Roeder 

Margaret  Cation 

Mrs.  George  Humphrey 

Gertrude  Shimmin        -  > 

George  Catlin  ' 

Lois  Hurlbutt 

Edna  Schleuter            '  "  ' 

L.  Christenson            :  . 

Dorothy  Johnson 

William  Schoenfeld 

C.  Collins                       ■  .  ■  . 

H.  V.  Johnson 

G.  Schoenheider 

Grace  Coon 

.  "    Ralph  Johnson 

Charles  Shoemaker  ^ 

J.  Copeland 

B.  Jones              "  "  ' 

Ferne  Smizer 

Irene  Cornelius 

J.  Russel  Jones 

Mr.  F.  Somlyo  ; 

W.  Crammond 

■  Pearle  Jones         .        : ' 

George  Sommer  ; 

Fred  Curtiss                .  -  _ 

Verne  Jones 

Oscar  Staehling  i 

C.  Davison 

.    ■  William  Juillerat            _  1 

J.  Stirman 

William  Dayton 

.   Howard  E.  Kelly           '  ' 

Enerest  R.  Stottler       ,.  •• 

J.  Dobbs                   -:    .  - 

..-     J-  Kelly 

M.  Stare                       "  ^ 

Mable  Ditch 

■  ■''  •  Hilma  Kief 

Miss  A.  Sturtevant  ; 

Edith  Dorsey  •, 

Elton  Kinahan 

Lois  Swanson                   .  \ 

Dreiss                  ■  .  ■■■ 

Bertha  Klein 

P.  Swiney           ^  ■•'^^      '  '■ 

Ruth  Dresser          -  --..^ 

Philip  Lee 

H.  Taylor  i 

L.  H.  Dunbar 

J.  K.  Looman 

Loretta  Trowbridge  . 

Lee  Eagleton 

■  Julius  Luirie 

Ada  Tucker 

S.  Eisen 

Alfreci  Martinson 

Sidney  Tucker  -c^ 

P.  A.  Ernst 

Mr.  Marvin 

W.  D.  Vancleef 

R.  Erving            -  - 

Mason 

M.  Vogil  * 

Vivian  Evans 

Clara  Milton                     :  .' 

Paul  Waugh 

Harry  N.  Gaines              -  ' 

Alma  Mendenhall 

M.  E.  Wharry 

W.  George 

Marie  Meyers           _  ' 

Anna  Wieting 

Helen  Graham 

Miss  A.  Mickle 

Edna  Wieting 

Howard  Grimes 

C.  M.  Mooney 

Mr.  E.  M.  Winterbourne 

Doris  Greisser 

Zona  Morehouse 

Mrs.  E.  M.  Winterbourne 

Dorothy  Greisser      .  .  _ 

Ameline  Morey 

M.  Winship 

Russel  Fisher 

Ruth  Meyers 

Dorothy  Wood 

Lois  Hurlbutt 
Secretary 
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Classical  Club 


OFFICERS 

Prcs  ident  H  e  i<  r  i  g  Yo  u  n  c.  e 

Vice  President  Pauline  Ryan 

Secretary  Phyllis  Ma i'Le 

Treasurer  Eugene  Turnbull 

FACULTY  MEMBERS  ' 
Lena  Buckey 

;   ■  Theodore  Burgess  ■. 

MEMBERS 
Elizabeth  Avery 
Marian  Reeves 
..    '  Landis  Hayward 

Mildred  Leisy 
Fred  S,  Tinthoff 
■  ■  Florence  Foster 

Wilhelmina  Hoagland 
J.  C.  Putnam 
■    ■  Herbert  Jamison 

•        Robert  Hedgcock 
Alfred  Hicken 

Herbert  W'ittick  .  ' 

J.  B.  Burner 

Adelaide  Kanne  •  . 

■  .,"  -       Audrey  Barton  ■  ' 

. '    ■  "    Dorothy  Dunn 

Helen  Cherry 

Cletus  Valentine  '  •.  . 

.'  "      .       Harold  Tucker  '  ■  ■_ 

Clarence  Rogers  ...  '  . 

Helen  Louise  Wallace  ■■  '  ■. 

Marion  Dorinan 
Florence  Bontjes         '  ■ 
Mar\'  Stowe 
Hope  Gordon 

.■  ;•■  ••  Vera  Stamp  V-.  •       •  ■ 

Olene  Taylor       •    ;      ■  .  - 

1.  Dorothy  Reinhart 

Helen  Field  .      ■  . ,  . 

-  J.  M.  Sawhill  •  "  ■■ 

.■        Wallace  Miller  '       '  ■ 

W.  Daiton  ■  • 

Paul  Younge 
;       •  ••■  •-      Donald  Kneer 

Frank  Foster 


\ 


English  Club 

OFFICERS 


President 


Helen  J.  Dixon 


Vice  President 


Alvin  Sommers 


Seeretarv- Treasurer 


Gerald  Allen 


FACULTY  MEMBERS 

Miss  Constance 
Miss  Gauss 
Miss  Guinn 
Mr.  Marvin 

•.  MEMBERS 

Albert  Breyfogel 
Walter  Campbell 
John  Care>' 
Liicile  Cook 
Josephine  Cowell 
Lee  Eagleton 
Allene  Forney 
Normand  Hoerr 
Gretchen  Hulsebiis 
Howard  Knnimel 
Helen  Penniwell 
Laura  Reininger 
Pauline  Ryan 
Adaline  Wyatt 
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French  Club 


•  LES  OFFICERS 

Le  President  :  M.  Jamison 

Le  Vice  President  M.  Tucker 

Le  Tresorier    M.  Younge 

La  Secretaire  Mlle.  Dorsey 

Le  Pianist  M.  Dorman 


MEMBERS 


Mlle.  Audrey  Barton 
Mile.  Verna  Barton 
Mlle.  Anna  Holies 
Mlle.  Irma  Brunning 
M.  George  Catlin 
Mlle.  Frances  Conway 
Mlle.  Helen  Conway 
Mlle  Josephine  Cowell  . 
M.  Marion  Dorman 
Mile.  Edith  Dorsey 
Mile.  Pauline  Eichorn 
Mile.  AUene  Forney 
Mlle.  Florence  Foster 
M.  Landis  Havward 
M.  Alfred  Hicken 
Mile.  Wilhelniina  Hoagland 
M.  Normand  Hoerr 
Mile.  Leatha  Houghton 
M.  George  Hotchkiss 


Mile.  Gretchen  Hulsebus 
M.  Herbert  Jamison 
Mlle.  Emilie  Kreemer 
Mile.  Mildred  Leisy 
Mlle.  Oneita  Lutz 
Mlle.  Roberta  Miles 
Mlle.  Terzile  Moehlenpah 
Mlle.  Lennarle  Norton 
Mile.  Marjorie  Paul 
M.  Winfield  Peterson 
M.  Clifford  Putnam 
Mile.  Lois  Sutton 
Mile.  Dorothea  Trautvetter 
M.  Harold  Tucker 
M.  EugeneTurnbull 
Mile.  Edna  Weiting 
Mlle.  Harriett  Williams 
M.  Henry  Wittick 
M.  Herbig  Younge 


Home  Economics  Club 


■  OFFICERS 

President   Helene  Koyl 

J 'ice  President  HelenGraham 

Secretary  Betty  D.  Ryan 

Treasurer  Marie  Nott 

.         FACULTY  MEMBERS 


Miss  Brinton 

Miss  Miner 

Miss  Cami'bell 

Miss  Scullin 

MEMBERS 

Anderson,  Mar)  belle 

Klein,  Bertha 

Benes,  Letta 

Leadley,  Averil 

Bowman,  Cora 

Mendenhal  Elma 

Brungard,  Marie 

Meyers,  Marie  ' 

Buchanan,  Mamie  Alice 

Morey,  Emeline 

Cariey,  Mildred 

Morehouse,  Zona 

Cation,  Margaret 

Nunn,  Jeanette 

Chambers,  Minnie 

Oppenheimer,  Bernice 

Coon,  Grace 

Palmquist,  Helen 

Cole,  Verna 

Peck,  Ruby 

Corwin,  Cecile 

Schleuter,  Edna 

Cornelius,  Irene 

Schoenheider,  Gertrude 

Davis,  Melva 

Schimmin,  Gertrutie 

Davis,  Laurel 

Smizer,  Ferne 

Ditch,  Mabel 

Strine,  Mildretl 

Dresser,  Ruth 

Swanson,  Lois 

Friedham,  Clarabelle 

Taylor,  Leota 

Housh,  Isol 

Tuetenbery,  F.ula 

Heyle,  Cora               ■   ,  ■ 

Tucker,  Ada 

Hurlbutt,  Lois 

Whalen,  Ruth 

Jones,  Pearl 

Wild,  Helen 

Jones,  Vern 

Winebright,  Evelyn 

Johnson,  Dorothy 

Woods,  Dorothy  ' 

Kief,  Hilma 

Wright,  Bertha 

Kinnhan,  Elton 

Weiting,  Ahna 
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LIBRARIAN 

Lillian  M.  Gi'inn 


SUMMER  SCHOOL  LIBRARIAN 

Pauline  Gauss 


Margaret  Cation 

Margaret  Bush 

Eula  Teutenherg  (Mrs) 


ASSISTANTS 

Lillian  M.  Guinn 
Gerald  Allen 
Albert  Breyfogel 
Lucile  Cook 


Pauline  Gauss 
Lennarie  Norton 
Leatha  Houghton 


1918-1919 

Lois  Wysong 
Louise  Lewis 
Ruth  Drysdale 
Marie  Rosenbohm 
Margaret  Cation 
Vera  McClellen 
Paul  Windsor 
Eunice  Daly 
John  Weston 


1917-1918 

Lillian  Ward 
Edna  Thomas 
Verniece  Goodrich 
Gladys  Hanna 
Carmen  Morris 
Esther  Thompson 
Geneva  Hunt 
Lois  Wysong 
Eunice  Daly 


1916-1917 

Ruth  McClurg 
Helen  Keil 
Mabel  Hoshaw 
Mildred  Lind 
Pauline  Gauss 
Gertrude  King 
Bena  Speck 
Joseph  Lathan 
Walborg  Perterson 


Mathematics  Club 


OFFICERS  FOR  1919-1920 

President  Alvin  H.  Sommer 

Vice  President .  ,  Marion  Dorman 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Robert  A.  Humber  ■ 

Faculty  Advisor  ,  Mr.  Comstock      •  " 

■  "     MEMBERS  .  ,  - 

-        •-         "•  Mr.  Bickle  .      '  " 

Dr.  Swain 

Ethel  Day  ■-  ■  . 

Onieta  Lutz  - 
,  .      .■  Walter  Campbell 

'  ■  .  -     '     -       v    '-•       Richard  Iben 

.  •       ■  ,  Harry  Romine  '  • 

.    .     .      •-  ■.      .  Marcellus  Hiick  •■ 

.     ■  '  Gerald  Allen 

...    .  -  'r,  ''-.^:'''  :         ■■         -    Ralph  Jilly  •  / 

...    •  ,  VVm.  Clark  :  ■  : 

.  •,  .  ■  '    Alfred  Bilbrough       .  '  : 

..       •  ■•■         ■  .,     -.      .  ■  Albert  Breyfoge! 

'      >■    .     •      .  '  ■■  -        Lee  Dunbar  ■  , 

!        ■  Norman  Hoerr 

■  ■■  .    '  '■■  ■      Benj.  Haimovich 

-  ■  ■     \         ;      Floyd  Kesling  •  ■  '  ' 

For  years  Bradley  has  had  an  Arts  and  Craft  club,  French  club,  Classical  club,  etc.,  but  the  science 
end  of  the  school  has  never  had  a  club,  altho  we  are  sadly  in  need  ot  several.  This  year,  thru  the  splendid 
co-operation  of  Mr.'  Comstock  and  various  students  who  were  interested,  a  Mathematics  club  was 
launched  early  in  November.  Two  meetings  were  called  before  the  organization  was  effected.  Mr_ 
Comstock  told  us  what  had  been  and  is  being  accomplished  in  other  Mathematics  clubs.  With  this 
as  a  basis  a  constitution  was  drawn  up  and  temporary  officers  elected.  At  a  later  meeting  these  officers 
were  made  permanent  for  the  year. 

The  purpose  and  aim  of  the  club  is  to  supplement  the  work  of  the  class  room  and  to  take  up  such 
phases  as  it  is  impossible  to  discuss  in  class,  such  as  the  fourth  dimension,  theory  of  relation  and  catch 
problems  and  magic  squares.  ,..  ■  ■    -        •  ■       '•  ■  .  . 

It  is  hoped  by  all  those  who  have  enjoyed  a  membership  this  year  that  the  interest  will  be  kept  up 
and  the  club  take  its  place  among  the  permanent  organizations  of  Bradley. 
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p.  D,  Club 


OFFICERS 

President  Fj.ma  Mendenhai.i. 

Vice  President  Grace  Coon 

Secretary  Marybelle  Anderson 

Treasurer  Hazel  Ramsey 

FACULTY  ADVISORS 

Miss  Le  Fevre  Miss  Potter 


MEMBERS 


Lilly  Aldridge 

Elton  Kinnahan 

Marybelle  Anderson 

Averil  Leadley 

Cora  Bowman 

Emeline  Morey 

Marie  Brungard 

Marie  Myers 

Litta  Benes 

Elma  Mendenhall 

Miss  Buckey 

Miss  Michael 

Mildred  Carley 

Janette  Nunn 

Grace  Coon 

Marie  Nott 

Verna  Cole 

Helen  Palmquist 

Minnie  Chambers 

Ruby  Peck 

Ruth  Dresser 

Hazel  Ramsey 

Mabel  Ditch 

Betty  Ryan 

Vivian  Evans 

Edna  Schleuter 

Mabel  Ford 

Gertrude  Shimmin 

Ciarabelle  Friedheim 

Lois  Swanson 

Helen  Graham 

'  Mildred  Strine 

Gertrude  Harvey 

Hazel  Taylor 

Blanche  Hewett 

Mrs.  Teutenburg 

Lois  Hurlbutt 

Ada  Tucker 

CorHild               ...     ■  ■ 

.  Loretta  Trowbridge 

Pearle  Jones 

Dorothy  Woods 

Verna  Jones 

Helen  Wild 

Helen  Koyl 

~-     Evelyn  Winebrjght 

Bertha  Klein 

Madeline  Yocum 

Hilma  Kief 

History  Club 


OFFICERS 

President  Ernest  Stotler 

Vice  President    Miss  Lucia  Hazzard 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  Miss  Gretchen  Hulsebus 


MEMBERS 


Hollis  Allen 
Margaret  Bush 
Albert  Breyfogel 
John  Carey 
George  Catlin 
Helen  Cornelius 
Ethel  Day 
Helen  Dixon 
James  Cussack 
Patrick  Cussack 
Edith  Dorsey 


Wilhelmena  Hoagland 
Lee  Eagleton 
Leatha  Houghton 
Benjamin  Hershe 
Robert  Humber 
Adelaide  Kanne 
Howard  Kelly 
Francis  Saas 
Oneita  Lutz 
Alvin  Sommer 
Ruby  Peck 
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Delta  Kappa 


FOUNDED  APRIL,  1916 

COLORS— PINK  AND  GRAY 
Faculty  Adviser  Miss  Lillian  Guinn 

ACTIVE— 1920 

Adeline  Wyatt 
Leatha  Houghton 
Leda  Wysong 
Marybelle  Anderson 
Alma  Goodrich 

1921 

Mildred  Ridge 
Roberta  Miles 
Ruby  Peck 
Marjorie  Cummings 
Margaret  Bush 
Lois  Hurlbutt 

ALUMNAE 

Dorothy  Crowder 
Frances  Wood 
Bernadette  Ryan 
Miriam  Horwitz  Goldstein 
June  Kellar  Grimes 
Lois  Wysong 

Verniece  Goodrich  ,  •;; 

Mary  Misner 

Anna  Sutton 

Janice  Gillen 

Ruth  Drysdale  Brown 

Helen  Lang 

Berneice  Boblett  Atcheson 

Betty  Bournes 

Gladys  Pratt 

Ardis  Chatten 

Geraldine  Mars 

Ida  I  ben 

Josephine  Miles 

Louise  Chandler 

Evelyn  Wendell 

Nina  Kieth 

Telma  Poppen  Wherry 
Mary  Jo  Vandenburg 
Mikireil  McCoy 
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Lambda  Phi 


FOUNDED  1900 
COLOR    I  -A  VEND  K  R 


Faculty  Advisor 

Miss  Lena  Buckev 

ACTIVE— 1920 

Gretchen  Hulsebub 

Ahna  Wieting 

1921 

Edith  Dorsey 

Marjorie  Paul 

Doris  Griesser 

Frances  Nash 

Dorothy  Griesser 

Edna  Wieting 

Leniiorie  Norton                       .  . 

Ruth  Ha\'es  Cole 

ALUMNAE 

Blanche  Franks  Sessoms 

Ellen  Muir 

Clara  Kock  Hahn 

*Hertka  Tjaden  Young 

Jesse  Archer  Davidson 

Lois  Cutright 

Bertha  Scullen 

Zilpha  Miller 

Agnes  Stevens  Bagley 

Mary  Harper  Lane 

Vivian  Bonitace  Martin 

Irene  Faithman  Blood 

*Lilian  Summers  Tansil 

Helena  Burgess  Page 

Jessi  Mercer  Sampson 

Nettie  Jobst  Franke 

Helen  Paul 

Dorothy  Shade  Rose 

*Glenna  Green  Garner 

Bertha  Sucher 

Una  Garrett  Lidle 

Ruth  Houghton  Koos 

Clara  Spurck 

Irene  Lidle  Lynch 

Myrtle  Francis 

Mildred  Glasgow  May 

Louise  Delent  Straesser 

Mary  Schureman  Iwig 

Bernice  Drury  Adams 

Florence  Cole  Boyce 

Iva  Rockwell  McMurray 

Helen  Dawson  Root 

Floy  Rockwell  Ward 

Bessie  Rapp 

Hazel  Clift  Sanford 

Florence  Cutright 

Edith  Walters 

Helen  Oates  Moses 

Mildred  Shureman  Strowbridge 

rheo.  Vickery  Smith 

Ida  Harbers  Price 

Ruth  Stevens  Rothacker 

Lavinia  Paul 

Kate  Martin 

Elizabeth  King 

Georgia  Blackmon  Covey 

Hazel  Cooper  Lynch 

Ruth  Hayward 

Beatrice  Cole  Wagner 

Ruth  Mercer 

Gladys  Hanna 

Hermabelle  Hanson 

Ruth  Schockley 

Marian  Hadtield 

Ruth  Hoaglantl 

Helen  Hadfield 

Gertrude  Hoagland 

Ethel  Shat'er 

Irma  Moschel 

Addie  Dorsey 

Louise  Hoagland 

Mildred  McCormick 

Mary  Munson 

Lois  Martin  Mclntyre 

Marian  Threshie  Brookman 

Moselle  Kinch 

Olga  Dauber                   '  ^" 

Martha  Kasjens  Chamberlin 

Mae  P'aulstick 

Marjorie  Rhoades  Stilwell 

F'ern  Karr  Morrison    ■  • 

Sarah  Chase 

Margaret  Anderson 

Pauline  Steenburg 

Doris  Peterson 

Marguerite  Galbraith 

Edna  Kesler  Weers 

Gladys  Brown 

Ruth  Stoneburner 

Frieda  Sherling  Miles 

Marian  Covey                 '  -- 

Gladys  Buser 

Ethel  Summers  Bowen 

Louva  Bocock 

Nell  Hodges 

Martha  Grant 

Marjorie  Fell 

Laura  Prior  Allen 

Irma  Donathen 

Gladys  Glasgow 

Janet  Grant 

Irma  Ramsey  Tweddale 

F.tfie  Hazen 

Kathleen  Cockle  Seaton 

Vera  Railsback  Towne 

Miriam  Bass 

Mabel  Straessor  Shofe 

Elenor  Cohn 

Eunice  Daly 

*Deceased 
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Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa 


FOUND  KD  1899 
COLORS—GREEN  AND  GOLD 
Faculty  Advisor  Miss  Ethel  Lyons 


ACTIVE  CHAPTER— 1920 
Oneita  Lutz  Ruth  Whalen 

1921 


Marian  Reeves 
Lois  Sutton 
Dorotiiea  Trautvetter 


Josephine  Cowell 
Wilhelmina  Hoagiand 
Helen  Pennewill 


ALUMNAE 


Louise  Peters 
Liiias  Parker  Keene 
Gertrude  Seward  Shrader 
Theodosia  Marsters  Powell 
Lucy  Proctor  Trumbull 
Italene  Pedrick  Schoeffel 
Sadie  Sutton  Gable 
Gladys  Corning  Lovelace 
Florence  Stetson  Hazzard 
Erma  Seaton  Robinson 
Mabel  Kennedy 
Grace  Seiberling 
Bernice  Hall  Lautz 
Georgia  Rider  Miles 
Louise  Leonard  Danforth 
Vonna  Ritche  Brown 
Bess  Radley  Luthy 
Edna  Fulks  Engstrom 
Lucy  Moll 
Hazel  Sholl  Ewing 
Grace  Kellog  Hess 
Marguerite  Smith 
Lucile  Crews  Murray 
Helen  Hoskinson  Henegerford 
Ada  Wansborough  Proctor 
Mary  Proctor 
Elise  Triebel 
Alice  Goss  Dillon 
Louise  Miles  McQuade 
Myra  Vance 
Anna  Block  Vance 
Henrirtta  Spalding  Williams 
Marie  Frank  Harris 
Vera  Hale 
*Miriam  Buckley 
Mary  Camp  Twyman 
Elizabeth  Kiethlev  Faher 
Ethel  Hatfield  Oliver 
Annie  Rish  Pierce 
Jessie  Rutherforti  Aniker 
*Deceased 


Mabel  Slane  Wilson 
Anna  Streibich  Wilson 
*Helen  Mills  Thompson 
Verna  Holtzman  Pedrick 
Lucile  Batchelder  Crawford 
Kate  Buck 
Mar\'  Hubbel  Welch 
Olive  Kiethley  Wheeler 
Elizabeth  Rider 
Grace  Hauk 
Ruth  Cooper 
Natalia  Jobst  Klotz 
Marguerite  Richmond 
Winifred  Johnson  Werkle 
Ellen  Avery  Turner 
Frances  Avery  Hoot 
Bess  Estep  Estle 
Marie  Knapp  Smith 
Hazel  Page 

Martha  Triebel  Humphrey 
Amy  Kiethley 
Myrtle  Leininger  Long 
Frances  Goss 
Arsina  Hauk 
Olga  Ippensen 
Anna  Kapmeyer  Lohman 
Edith  Rutherford  Smith 
Vera  Thomas  Griffith 
Marie  Donley  Kuhl 
Lily  Kiethley  Harmon 
Lucille  Maple  Alyward 
*Catherine  Faber  Fischer 
Theodora  Parker  Mahle 
Lulu  Reuling 
Marcella  Schiventzer 
Berenice  Waugh  Ballance 
Hope  Graff  Lipfert 
Elizabeth  SchoU  Lackey 
Elizabeth  Robinson 
Nettie  Strehlow 
Donna  Bartlett 


Berenice  HiUis 
*Jessie  Mitchell 
Margaret  Nash 
*Margaret  Wilde  Martin 
Florence  Leisy  Puterbaugh 
Dorothy  Keifer 
Grace  Maple  Schenk 
Harriet  McCormick 
Kathryn  Niehaus 
Marie  Strehlow 
Marianne  Wilde 
Lorraine  Greer  Mosher 
Louise  Mulford  Hill 
Clara  Zimmerman 
Zoa  Velde 
Alice  Bartlett 
Lorette  Ebaugh 
Winifred  Luthy 
Madeline  Cashin 
Grace  Nelson 
Georgia  Van  Deusen 
Harriet  Block 
Agnes  Block  Bradley 
Louise  Bacon 
Lucile  Leisy 
Marian  Mackemer 
Emma  Fey 
Marian  Feltman 
Florence  Zimmerman 
Emily  Benton 
Marjorie  Keith 
Katherine  Feltman  White 
Frances  Beecher 
Lucile  Cook 
Grace  Hoagiand 
Gertrude  Sehm 
Esther  Stowell 
Clarrisa  Wiggins 
Mariam  Mitchell 
Margaret  Turnbull 
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Alpha  Pi 


FOUNDED,  JANUARY  7,  1899 
COLORS— PURPLE  AND  WHI  TE 


Faciillv  Advhor 


Dr  W.  H.  Packard 


Donald  E.  Hayward 


ACTIVE— 1920 


Hollis  N.  Allen 


Gerald  M.  Allen 
Edwin  Anderson 


1921 


Jackson  Fahnestock 


Lee  O.  Eagleton,  Jr. 
Clarence  J.  Hershe 


Fred  L.  O'Rear 
Ralph  W.  Olmitesd 
Irving  P.  Sweetser 
Robert  Woodward 
*Clifford  Livingstone 
Paul  I.  Welles 
*George  G.  Kellar 
Charles  Multbrd 
J.  Newton  Hill 
Charles  H.  Ramp 
*Thomas  Goodtellovv 
Charles  W.  Jack 
Victor  J.  West 
James  M.  Dunlap 
Alfred  D,  Radley 
Sidney  B.  Cutright 
Ralph  A.  Lynch 
Harold  W.  Lynch 
Harry  K.  Griffin 
Frank  G.  Mercer 
Frank  Scherer 
George  B.  Ditewig 
Verne  Charleston 
Walter  Fuller 
*Clarence  Lettingwell 
Mark  W.  Cowelf 
John  P.  Dexter 
Albert  Triebel 
Francis  J.  Neff 
George  R.  Wheeiock 
Henry  Truitt 
Rov  K.  Murdock 
William  R.  Phillips 
James  Ticknor 
J.  William  Parker 
Walter  J.  Lidle 
Leigh  Harris 
James  N.  Ross 
Frank  W.  Radley  , 
*Deceased 


ALUMNI 

Walter  H.  Hill 
Herbert  A.  Kellar 
*John  S.  Weyrick 
Robert  C.  Craig 
Walter  L.  Gray 
Harry  Billman 
Harry  V.  Jones 
Charles  H.  Lyon 
Ralph  H.  Smith 
John  H.  Armstrong 
Charles  K.  Benton 
Benjamin  S.  Beecher 
Eldridge  M.  Benton 
Ralph  Miller 
Clio  L.  Shaw 
E.  Linn  Covev 
William  R.  Allen 
Franklin  M.  Butle- 
Dana  C.  Clarke 
David  L.  Dunlop  y 
Victor  C.  Reynold- 
Dean  D.  Battles 
Harry  W.  Brad\' 
John  M.  Field 
G.  Arthur  Schoenlieitler  -'' 
Clarence  Wvnd 
Willis  Balance  Jr. 
Joseph  G.  Cow  ell 
Robert  M.  Spurck 
Emerson  Lewis 
Arthur  E.  Mahle 
Clifton  Turner 
Morris  Hayward 
George  P.  Mac  Clyment 
Roger  T.  Schenck 
*Roscoe  S.  Burton 
Ralph  W.  Wheeiock 
*Ely  C.  Wood 
Roy  P.  Carson 


John  Mayo  Goss 
William  T.  Sisson 
Walter  W.  Donle;, 
Leiand  H.  Weers 
Horace  B.  Merreil 
Charles  Mayo  Goss 
Carl  E.  Griesser 
Graham  Battles 
Ira  J.  Covey,  Jr. 
Frank  S.  Kirkpatrick 
Richard  M.  Sturenian 
Donald  A_.  Weildlc- 
Albert  J.  Zimmerman 
William  S.  Hough 
Robert  Plowc 
Roy  A.  Keliar 
Ray  Maple 
Ernest  Herron 
John  Snyder 
Frank  J.  Dalzell 
Lawrence  L.  Simpson 
Webster  P.  Holmen 
Alfred  W.  Harris 
Maurice  S.  Meeker 
Byron  M.  Fast 
Glenn  M.  Ebaugh 
James  Ray  Saylor 
Jacob  G.  Sucher 
Ralph  G.  Sucher 
Henry  H.  Goss 
Arthur  C.  Graham 
Reginald  F.  Packard 
Leonard  S.  Putnam 
Cyrus  M.  .'\ver\' 
David  R.  Bowl'by 
Leslie  R.  Gage 
John  P.  Lee 
John  B.  Taylor 
Thomas  D.  Wilson 
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Beta  Sigma  Mu 


FOUNDED  DECEMBER  7,  1911 
COLORS— ORANGE  AND  BLACK 
Faculty  Advisor  Dr.  Verne  F.  Swaim 


Erwine  Meyer 


ACTIVE— 1918-1919-1920 
Alfred  Bilbrough 


Frank  Jibbens 


1919-1920 


Wintield  Peterson 
Dwight  Ernest 
Claude  Davison 
Adolph  Trotter 
James  Cusick 


Albert  Lacour 
Patrick  Cusack 
David  Kendall 
Glenn  Glasgow 
William  Roetler 


I'aid  ']  irmensteni 
John  Thorne 
George  S tuber 
Lloyd  Wyatt 


ALUMNI 


Henry  Seiler 
Arthur  Nelson 
Ben  Plummer 
Clyde  Makutchan 
William  Heinzman 
Frank  Baldwin 
Ralph  C.  Lowes,  Jr. 
Jerome  Pennington 
Leslie  Ernst 
Clifford  Stivers 
Wendell  Hiltabi-and 
Ervin  Falck 
John  R.  Beggs 
Paul  Bilger 
Edward  J.  Wuest 
E.  B.  Risberg 
Hugh  S.  Robertson 
Alvin  F.  Neinhuser 
William  F.  Noblitt 
Abija  Sherwood 
W.  A.  Baker 
Herman  Fritsche 
Harold  Vonachen 
Paul  Windsor 
Sidney  Goodner 
Robert  Ryf 
*Harry  Strauch 

*Killed  in  France 


Albert  C.  Peters 
Lee  J ui Herat 
Cyril  Brown 
Bert  G.  Bolles 
Harry  W.  Kirn 
Dale  L)'ons 
Henry  L.  Buehren 
Lewis  S.  Neeb 
Wallace  Snyder 
George  L.  Hanes 
Howell  Sn\'dcr 
Christian  Bockelbrmk 
Ray  S.  Fox 
Ross  B.  Greves 
Dixon  Shamel 
C.  A.  Shamel 
James  Lane 
Charles  W.  Hanes 
Elmer  E.  Rueke 
Walter  Stephenson 
Paul  Thayer 
George  Zuckweiler 
Fred  Dammann 
Henry  Gilbert 
C.  Wherrett  Milton 
Rudolph  Gerdes 
*Carl  Baude 


Clifforel  Merrill 
Andrew  B.  Srecker 
Carl  Burg 

Walter  P.  Von  Levern 
Milo  Shephardson 
John  Daily 
Harcjki  Klepinger 
Ralph  O.  Cover 
Roxy  DeNufrio 
Loy  K.  Luke 
Victor  McCarry 
Donald  J.  Strauch 
Civile  Griggs 
Leon  C.  Hasek 
Walter  Ryan 
Don  H.  Neft 
Harold  Cruger 
Walter  Schutz 
George  Heinrich 
Dr.  Earl  Ryan 
Gilbert  Schweiker 
Erie  Ellwanger 
Leo  Gorenz 
Harold  Jones 
August  Stein 
Harry  S.  Buecher 
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Psi  Delta  Omega 


FOUNDED,  1917 
COLORS— BLUE  AND  BLACK 
Facility  Adviser  F.  E.  Brown 

ACTIVE  MEMBERS 

William  O.  Overstreet  Perm  C.  Crum 

Lyle  M.  Clarno  ..               -  Helmuth  Mieraii 

Pete  F.  Swiney  ■              ■        •       William  F.  George 

Jack  B.  Lowry  Robert  W.  Roper 

Joseph  M.  Kelly  ■          -  •     Fred  A.  Rhynsburger 

G.  Armistead  Jobst  F.arle  J.  Hurber 
Hobert  J.  Campbell 


ALUMNI 


Joe  Bowen 
Roy  Williams 
Horace  Nees 
James  L.  Bader 
Alfred  Bush 
George  Fox 
Dan  C.  Fewell 
Frank  L.  Thomas 
Howard  Sturtevant 
Roy  C.  Anderson 
John  Berning 
Rollie  S.  Brumley 
Ray  Armstrong 
H.  O.  Kinne 


Dean  Cobb 
Gerald  Duncan 
Leon  Hasek 
Frank  Peterson 
Roman  Berens 
Marshall  Penick 
Robert  Rutledge 
Paul  Thayer 
George  Wild 
Edward  Signall 
Russell  Whitman 
Edw.  F.  Hornick 
Clarence  Slaybaugh 
James  Freeman 
Nelson  O.  Jacobs 
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Sigma  Phi 


FOUNDED  NOVEMBER  11,  1911 

COLORS— MAROON  AND  GOLD 
FLOWER— AMERICAN  BEAUTY  ROSE 

Faculty  Advisor  Dr.  Charles  L.  Wyckoff 


John  Carey 


ACTIVE— 1920 
Richard  Iben,  Jr. 


Alvin  Sommer 


1921 


Carl  Buchele 
Walter  Campbell 
George  Catlin 
William  Donahue 
Russel  Fisher 
Harry  Garvin 
Frank  Herdrick 
Frank  Ireland 


Ralph  Johnson 
Howard  Kelly 
Langhton  Paul 
Harold  Pettis 
Howard  Reinhart 
Clarence  Rogers 
Walter  Schmidt 
Joseph  Toman 


ALUMNI 


Orville  Barbour 

R.  C.  Shaefer 

Albert  G.  Black 

Lawerence  Sheehan 

Walter  Brunswick 

Louis  Skidmore 

Orwood  Campbell 

Ross  M.  Snyder 

Archie  B.  Chadwick 

Cleo  C.  Spears 

George  F.  Corriell 

Edwin  Sommer 

John  C.  Fair 

C.  A.  Stewart 

John  A.  Favre 

Clifford  P.  Strause 

Mercer  Francisco 

Edgar  A.  Strause,  Jr. 

Harry  Gordon 

Earle  C.  Warner 

Richard  Graner 

Gus  Kupper 

Eugene  Harsh 

Bruce  Lackland 

Charles  Hitch 

Robert  Lackland 

Homer  S.  Jacquin 

Eliott  C.  Lovett 

Wentworth  C.  Jacquin 

Clarence  Margaret 

Edwin  N.  Jacquin 

Lawerence  C.  May 

Keith  Kenyon 

Chas.  McCaslin 

Walter  Kupper 

William  McClintock 

Floyd  Moore              '  • 

Robert  Moore 

Donald  B.  Murphy 

Proctor  Waldo 

Horace  F.  Newsam 

Robin  Wallace 

Frank  Ring 

John  Weston 

George  Rhodes 

Herbert  White 

Lewis  Roach 

John  B.  Williams 

Ralph  Rogers 

Oliver  J.  Williams 

Elmer  Seabury 

Leonard  P.  Wyckoff 

Castle  W.  Zartman 
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La  Vanite' 


September 


10.  Omicron  Annual  Fall  Picnic — poor  pledges. 

11.  Gretchen  Hulsehus  entertains  actives  and  pledges  of  Lambda  Phi. 

17.  Bradley  begins  her  23rd  year.    No  Freshies  to  torture. 
Omicron  luncheon  at  Block  &  Kuhls. 

Alpha  Pi  get-together  stunt. 

18.  P.  D.  Annual  Lantern  Parade. 

19.  Sigma  Phi  pledges  entertain. 

20.  Marjorie  Cummings  repledged  to  Delta  Kappa. 

21.  Lambda  Phis  meet  with  Lennarie  Norton. 

22.  First  meeting  of  the  English  Club.    Helen  Dixon  elected  President. 

25.  Delta  Kappas  hold  business  meeting. 
Sigma  Phi  steak  fry. 

26.  Pep  parade — ^^just  girls. 

29.  Adelaide  Kanne  has  a  birthday  party. 

Lambda  Phi  grand  chapter  meeting  at  Mrs.  Lidle's. 

30.  Sigma  Phi  Orpheum  party. 

October 

1.  Evening  classes  begin. 

Alpha  Pi  stunt  at  Lhiiversity  Club. 

2.  Sigma  Phis  entertain  Fall  rushees. 

3.  Home  Economics  Club  picnic  at  Bradley  Park. 

4.  Bradley  skins  Eureka,  37 — 0. 

O.  K.  K.  K.  pledges  entertain  actives  at  Washington — T.  C. 

6.  Bick's  happy  it's  a  boy. 

7.  Delta  Kappa  meeting  with  Letha  Houghton. 

8.  Sigma  Phi  smoker. 

Founder's  Day.    The  young  bunch  enjoys  a  picnic  at  Roosevelt  Camp. 
15.    English  Club  meeting. 

17.  Delta  Kappas  initiate. 

18.  Bradley  loses  to  Milliken  too  bad. 

Carey  is  older. 

Lambda  Phi  initiation. 

21.  French  Club  meeting,  election  ot  officers. 
Leda  Wysong  entertains  Delta  Kappas. 

22.  Ahna's  late  to  Biology. 

23.  x^n  uneventtul  Thursday. 

24.  P.  D.  Masquerade  Ball. 
Sigma  Phi  initiation. 

Miss  Ruth  Stotle  National  Traveling  Student  Secretary  speaks  in  chapel. 

25.  Bradley  wins  from  Hedding. 

A.  Wyatt  entertains  for  Miss  Stotle. 

27.  Howard  Reinhart  entertains  the  Sigma  Phis. 
Beta  Sigma  Mus  initiate. 

28.  Chorus  assembles  at  noon. 

29.  Omicron  initiation  at  Emily  Bentons. 

30.  Billy  Hoagland  gives  a  Hallowe'en  party. 

31.  Pajama  Prade. 
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November 


3.  Better  Speech  Week  begins  oh,  you  grammarians! 

4.  Regidar  meeting  O.  K.  K.  K.  at  Ruth  Whalens. 

5.  Mr.  Stowe  speaks  in  chapel. 

Amy  Keithley  tells  Y.  W.  of  her  over-seas  experiences. 

6.  English  Club  sponsors  chapel. 

7.  Lambda  Phi  "Dance  of  the  Months"  at  Bradley  Park. 
Arts  and  Crafts  Club  meeting. 

<S.    Roberta  Miles  and  Peg  Bush  attend  Kappa  Sigma  house  party  at  Champaign. 

10.  Junior  class  meeting. 

Lambda  Phi  grand  chapter  meeting  at  Hadhelds. 

11.  Armistice  Day  attempted  walkout  tails. 

Walter  Campbell  has  birthday  party  in  Cafeteria. 

12.  Dr.  Packard's  birthday.    Biology  class  greets  him  with  "Happy  birthday  to 

you." 

13.  Beta  Sigma  Mu  informal  dance  at  Holly's. 
Announcement  ot  Ruth  Whalen's  marriage. 
Sigma  Phis  initiate. 

14.  Ruth's  marriage  announcement  proves  to  be  erroneous. 
Mildred  Ridge,  A.  Wyatt,  and  Lucile  Cook  oft'  for  Champaign. 

17.  Dr.  Swaim  talks  in  chapel. 

18.  'No  chapel — as  usual. 

19.  Home  Economics  Club  meets. 
E,nglish  Club  meeting. 

20.  Extra!    Phil  and  Dean  seen  together  in  chapel  at  12:31  P.  M. 
Tech's  out. 

21.  Bill  Schoentelt  peps  us  up  in  chapel  for  the  foot  ball  banquet. 
Oneita  gets  the  mumps  some  people  never  will  grow  up. 

22.  Annual  Athletic  Banc]uet — huge  success. 

24.  Stutlent  chapel  speakers,  Lennarie  for  chorus,  Jim   Cussack,  and  Lucia 

Hazzard  for  All  Student  Conference  at  Des  Moines. 

25.  Dr.  Wvckoft  beams — more  songsters  join  the  chorus. 
Meeting  of  P.  D. 

26.  Professor  Nathaniel  Butler  addresses  the  student  body. 
Vacation  tomorrow — everybody  rarin'  to  go. 

Annual  Sigma  Phi  Masquerade  at  Bradley  Park. 

27.  Thanksgiving. 

28.  Delta  Kappa  spread  at  Marjorie  Cummings. 
Helen  Louise  Wallace  entertains. 

29.  D.  K.  informal  dance  at  Holly's. 

December 

1.  G.  A.  A.  meeting — elect  representatives  for  athletic  board. 
Beta  Sigma  Mus  entertains  at  Orpheum. 

2.  Carey  sleeps  in  History  class — Dr.  WyckofF  wonders  if  John  is  overworked. 

3.  Dull  Day. 

4.  "Lautie"  entertains  Chem  lab. 

5.  Omicrons  present  "Oh,  oh  Cindy,"  with  J.  Cowell  as  lead. 

8.  Cold. 

Dean  and  Cliff  do  exhibition  dancing  in  the  hall. 
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Colder. 

l^elta  Kappas  initiate  Lois  Hurlbert  and  Ruby  Peck. 

Coldest  8°  brrrr   •        '  . 

English  Club  and  Math  Club  meet. 

Nary  a  thing  happens.  '      ■  '■  . 

Usual  Friday  night  dates. 

Exams  begin  usual  flunks. 

More  exams  and  all  night  cran.s. 
School  closes  for  a  much  needed  rest? 
Beta  Sigma  Mu  Christmas  dance. 

Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa  annual  Christmas  dance. 
All  little  Bradleyites  hang  up  their  stockings. 
Christmas,  and  a  visit  from  Santa. 
Delta  Kappa  Christmas  dance.  • 
Lambda  Phi  Christmas  dance. 

Watch  parties.  ' 

January 

Bradley  winter  cquarter  begins. 

Everybody  back,  wishing  everybody  else  a  Happy  New  Year. 
Psi  Delta's  informal  reception  and  dance. 
Omicrons  meet  with  Marian  Reeves. 
"Lautie"  and  "Bus"  stage  unusual  vaudeville  at  noon. 
Delta  Kappa  meeting  at  Peg  Bush's. 
Josephine  carols  down  hall  for  Dr.  Comstock. 
Lambda  Phis  meet  with  Lennarie  Norton. 

One  week  gone,  will  they  all  be  as  long  as  this?  ,  .  . 

A  perfectly  plain  blue-Monday. 
Students  vote  on  League  of  Nations  question. 
Miss  Harvey's  Chem.  class  locks  Dr.  Ashman  out. 
Lois  and  Ruby  entertain  D.  K's.  with  an  informal  dance  at  Holly's. 
Beta  Sigma  Mu's  entertain. 

French  Club  mask,  Lenna  takes  the  prize.  Curly  gets  the  doll. 
English  Club  meets  with  Mr.  Marvin.    Betty  Marvin  takes  her  first  step. 
Psi  Delta  Omegas  open  their  new  frat  house  with  a  dinner  dance. 
Everybody's  glad  it's  Friday. 
Bradley  beats  Lincoln,  27 — 8. 

Delta  Kappas  surprised  A.  Wyatt  in  honor  of  his  birthday. 
Sigma  Phis  and  their  guests  enjoy  coasting  and  skating. 
History  Club  meets  with  Dr.  Wyckoff. 
Chorus — "The  Tale  of  the  Bell.." 
S.  O.  S. 

High  School  visitors. 

Girls  Stunt  Show, — it  pays  to  be  slim.    Uninvited  masculine  audience. 

February 

2.  Ground  Hog  prophesies  more  winter. 
Beta  Sigma  Mus  initiate. 

3.  O.  K.  K.  K.  meeting  with  Helen  Penniwell. 

4.  Psi  Deltas  entertain  with  a  dinner  at  their  frat  house.  .... 
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5.  Lambda  Phis  meet  with  Ahna  Wieting. 

6.  Lombard  wins  from  Bradley,  17 — 14. 

7.  Augie  beats  Bradley,  41 — 17. 

Annual  banquet  of  Beta  Sigma  Mus  at  the  Creve  Coeur  Club. 
9.    English  Club  sponsors  a  recital  by  Miss  Hortense  Nielson  in  chapel. 

10.  Snap  shots  galore. 

11.  Griessers'  birthdays. 

Miss  Harvey's  chem  class  reassembles. 

12.  Mr.  F,.  Bentley  Hamilton  speaks  in  chapel. 
Half  holiday  in  honor  of  Lincoln. 

13.  Friday  the  13th — unlucky  day. 

Home  Economics  Club  entertains  Federal  Board  with  a  Valentine  party. 

14.  VVesleyan  wallops  Bradley — remains  of  Fritlay's  bad  luck. 

15.  Psi  Deltas  give  a  tutkey  dinner. 

16.  New  schedule — 8  o'clock  classes — horrible  thought! 
English  Club  meets  with  Pauline  Gauss. 

17.  One  hour  and  twenty  minutes  noon  hour  much  enjoyed  by  chapel  couples. 

18.  Mr.  Siepert  speaks  in  chapel. 
Delta  Kappa  meeting. 

19.  Teachers  leaving  tor  conference  in  Chicago,  a  few  lucky  classes  do  not  meet. 

20.  Great  pep  meeting  for  Milliken  game.    Dr.  Wyckoff  succeeds  in  rousing  us. 

21.  Bradley — Milliken  game,  33 — 16.    Bradley  shows  real  pep. 

22.  Sunday  cheats  us  out  of  a  holiday. 

Dwight  has  a  birthday  and  the  Beta  Sigma  Mus  have  ice  cream  and  cake. 

28.  Brown's  Complimentary  Banquet — Like  all  else  with  which  Brown  was  con- 

nected, the  affair  was  unsurpassed.  , 
27.-29.    Annual  convention  of  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement  held  at  Bradley. 

29.  Johnson  and  Kelly  stage  a  stag  for  Sigma  Phis. 

March 

1.  First  of  the  month,  everybody  resolves  to  study. 
Chess  and  Checker  Club  organized. 

2.  Tech's  out  with  a  stirring  editorial  on  the  cafeteria.  '  '  ' 

3.  Spring's  here.  ■ 
Math  Club  meets.  '       ■  ■  • 

Delta  Kappa  meeting. 

Omicron  spread  a  Hat  Mc  Cormick. 

4.  Brrrr  Winter  returned  with  a  raging  blizzard. 

5.  Gerald  Allen  pledged  to  Alpha  Pi. 

Dr.  Burgess  announces  a  return  to  the  8:15  schedule — we  do  appreciate  those 
extra  fifteen  minutes. 
5.    High  School  Tournament  held  in  Bradley  Gym. 
17.    English  Club  meeting  in  Social  Hall. 

Home  Economics  Club  meeting.  ■         v.;  ,  . 

24.  Exams!  'NufFsaid!  n  '       ■  ■ 

25.  One  more  day  and  the  agony  will  be  over. 

26.  Tired  but  happy  . 

27.  Delta  Kappa  Luncheon  at  Block  &  Kuhl's  for  Mrs.  Harry  Goldstein. 
31.    Lambda  Phi  entertains  at  an  informal  dance  at  Holly's. 

April 

5.    Spring  Quarter  begins  with  a  blinding  snow  storm — out  of  town  students 
snowbound. 
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6.  They're  coming  back  gradually. 

7.  Buchele  succeeds  in  plowing  thru  and  finally  arrives. 
9.    Tech's  out!  in  about  a  week. 

12.  Helen  Dixon  is  still  gathering  themes.  . 

13.  Mrs.  Arnholt  sends  son  Clifford  to  school  in  his  new  spring  suit.     :    _  v 

14.  Alma  and  Mildred  have  birthdays. 

Delta  Kappas  celebrate  with  a  dinner  at  A.  Wyatt's. 

15.  Omicron  spread  at  Sis  Trautvetters. 

16.  Strolling  is  preferable  to  studying — ask  Lib  and  Scotty. 

17.  Delta  Kappa's  Founder's  Day  banquet  at  the  Creve  Coeur  Club  followed  by 

a  dance  at  Holly's.  -  '  -  •  . 

19.  Lambda  Phis  repledge  Mrs.  Ruth  Hayes  Cole. 

20.  First  of  English  lectures  by  Frank  Waller  Allen.  •  '  _  , 

21.  "Finny"  appears  in  overalls. 

22.  Omicron  spread  at  Lucile  Leisy's  in  honor  of  Marie  Doneley. 

23.  Social  dancing.  .    '      "  • 

26.  7:20  History  class: —  ,      .  " 
Dr.  Wyckoff — "Who  explored  the  Columbia  River?" 

Velde — "Thomas  and  Clark."  •    .      ..  , 

27.  The  Polyscope  goes  to  press  from  now  on  "  ye  ed"  must  prophesie. 

May 

1.    Second  Annual  Stunt  Show  surpasses  all  previous  performances  including  that 
of '19. 

4.    Regular  meeting  of  Omicron  Kappa  Kappa  Kappa. 

10.  Lambda  Phi  grand  chapter  meeting  in  Bradley  Park. 

12.  English  Club  banquet  for  members  and  alumni  at  the  University  Club. 

14.  Junior — Senior  Prom — a  real  affair. 

15.  P.  D.  banquet.  "  ' 

21.  Omicron  Annual  Indoor  Picnic  at  Bradley  Park. 

22.  Lambda  Phi  theatre  party  and  luncheon  at  Creve  Coeur  Club. 

26.    Lambda  Phi  "Sandwich  Shuffle."  •  .  .  '  . 

28.  Tennis  final  on  Bradley  courts.  ■ 
Delta  Kappas  picnic.  ,  ,  .  •     ,     •  ' 
Omicron  Swimming  Party.                                    •        '  '  .    ,  . 

28.  -29.    Lambda  Phi  house  party  at  Automobile  Club.  ,  . 

29.  Alpha  Pi  give  Inter-Fraternity  dance  at  Bradley  Park.        .  . 

June 

4.    Lambda  Phis  have  a  progressive  dinner. 

4.  -5.    Delta  Kappa  house  party  at  Automobile  Club. 

5.  Omicron  garden  party.  • 
Lambda  Phi  breakfast  dance  at  the  Ivy  Club. 

11.  -12.    Omicrons  go  "Over  the  Hills  and  Far  Away."  ■ 

Lambda  Phi  dance  at  Auto  Club. 

Delta  Kappas  have  a  progressive  dinner.  - 

13.  "Over  the  Tea  Cups" — Omicron.  \  - 

15.  Delta  Kappa  dance  at  the  Country  Club.  ..:  .  ~-  - 

16.  Omicron  dinner  party.  , 

Class  Play.  ■ 

17.  Class  Day. 

18.  Alpha  Pi  all  night  stunt  at  the  Ivy  Club. 
Sigma  Phi  dinner  dance  at  the  Auto  Club. 
1919—1920  finis. 
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WILLIE'S  FIRST  DAY  AT  BRADLEY 


Peory,  Ills. 
Sep.  20, 1919 

Dere  Maw: 

Well,  this  wus  my  furst  day  at  collige  and  I've  had  quite  a  time.  Everything 
is  so  funny  in  a  big  city  like  this.  I  guess  a  millyon  people  live  here.  Anyhow  I 
got  off  the  street  car  where  they  told  me  too  and  I  saw  a  flock  of  big  gray  buildings. 

I  thought  maybe  I  wus  in  Bartonville  becuz  I  knew  they  had  a  bunch  of  houses 
like  that.  Then  I  saw  a  red  brick  place  that  looked  like  our  old  district  school- 
house,  only  a  lot  purtier  so  I  thought  that  wus  Bradley  and  I  went  up  and  knocked. 
Nobody  came  to  the  door  so  my  curage  rose  an  I  walked  right  in. 

Some  tussy  old  guy  laffed  when  I  told  him  I  wanted  to  go  to  school  and  sed 
that  wus  the  bureau  or  something  like  that  and  told  me  to  go  up  to  Bradley  Hall. 

Well  I  did.  I  didn't  want  to  go  in  at  turst  becauz  there  was  so  many  purty 
girls  hanging  around  talking  and  flirting  with  a  bunch  of  swell  dressed  city  fellers. 
I  was  kinda  scared  I  guess.  Anyhow  a  bell  rung  an  everybody  went  somewheres. 
When  I  wus  alone  I  started  to  look  around  the  place.  Gee,  maw,  they  got  mail 
boxes  an  everything  in  this  school.  They  got  a  pump,  a  big  white  cement  thing 
that  pumps  water  just  by  pushing  a  handle.    You  aughta  see  it. 

Pretty  soon  a  fussy  looking  little  guy  came  along  with  a  white  and  black  beard 
and  asked  me  why  I  wasn't  in  class  an  I  told  him  I  didn't  know  where  to  go.  I 
said  I  wanted  French  and  he  sent  me  to  a  room.  I  went  in  and  sat  down  and  the 
lady,  Miss  Heppec  I  guess,  asked  me  for  my  card.  I  didn't  have  nothing  but 
paw's  card  which  says  he's  a  horse  M.  D.  so  I  gave  her  that  I  told  her  I  was  his 
son  an  shook  hands  with  her.  She  was  purty  polite  an  gave  my  card  back  and  sed 
it  wasn't  the  right  kind.  I  don't  guess  paw  knows  much  about  these  city  cards 
and  things. 

Well  anyhow  she  started  to  talk  in  French  an  I  thought  I'd  show  her  what  I 
knew.  You  know  Bill  Deesenberry  was  in  France  and  he  learned  me  a  lot  of 
French.  I  never  knew  what  it  meant  and  I  guess  it  wasn't  the  right  kind,  any- 
how she  got  purty  mad  and  told  me  to  see  the  dean  right  off. 

I  went  out  and  some  wise  looking  guy  told  me  the  dean  wus  the  janitor.  That 
fellow  wus  a  funny  looking  arrangement.  He  had  a  shoe  string  for  a  necktie  an 
didn't  have  no  cuffs  on  his  pants  neither.  Anyhow  I  hunted  the  janitor  and  he 
laffed.    He  sent  me  up  again  an  I  found  the  dean's  office. 

Everybody  in  the  city  gives  everybody  else  a  cigarette  when  they  go  to  see 
them  so  I  pulled  out  my  Bull  Durham  and  papers  and  asked  him  to  have  one  on 
me.  I  guess  he  didn't  smoke  becuz  he  got  mad  at  furst  but  cooled  off  and  lissened 
at  what  the  French  teacher  sed.  The  dean's  sure  is  a  good  sport  an  he  talked 
with  me  for  about  an  hour  an  told  me  a  lot  of  things.    Everybody  likes  him. 

Just  then  a  bell  rang  an  he  took  me  in  the  chapel.  They  give  you  a  ticket 
when  you  go  in  and  I  guess  your  supposed  to  write  a  donation  on  it.  I  said  I'd 
give  ten  cents.  Chapel  wus  just  like  church  only  they  forgot  to  take  up  a  collec- 
tion. The  fellows  sit  on  one  side  and  the  gals  on  the  other.  I  saw  a  purty  gal 
that  reminded  me  of  Sally  and  I  wished  I  wus  beside  her.  Tell  Sally  to  rite.  Some 
guy  like  Dean  Sikes  gave  us  a  sermon  and  red  the  bible  an  we  went  out.  The 
fellers  an  girls  walk  out  together.  It  wus  noon  then  an  I  asked  a  feller  where 
there  wus  a  good  restaurant  and  he  took  me  rite  down  celler!  I  guess  its  a  reglar 
hotel  here.  We  lined  up  and  everybody  got  a  tray  so  I  did  too.  I  got  some  meat 
and  potatoes  and  the  girl  didn't  ask  me  for  any  money  so  I  went  on  down  taking 
as  much  as  I  could  carry.  I  guess  they  knew  I  wus  a  visitor  and  treated  me.  I 
wus  just  going  to  sit  down  when  a  woman  chased  me  an  sed  I  didn't  pay.    I  sed 


Page  159 


they  gave  it  to  me  but  I  had  to  pay  anyhow.  It  was  fare  grub  but  nothing  Hke 
the  sausiges  on  the  farm,  maw. 

After  dinner  I  didn't  feel  like  going  anymore  today  so  I  went  over  to  a  pool 
hall  with  a  feller  behind  a  barber  shop  an  skinned  him  three  games.  Well  maw, 
I  think  I'll  like  collige.  Tell  paw  to  keep  the  cat  fed  and  Sally  to  rite.  Can  you 
send  me  a  quarter  next  week.'' 

Your  devoted  son 

P.  S.  I  ain't  homesick.  William 


AMBITION. 

Laughtie — I  have  at  last  thought  of  the  job  that  I  would  like  to  have. 
Huber — What  is  that? 

Paul — Lineman  in  a  wireless  telegraph  company.  .  ■: 

NEGATIVE  JOY. 

First  Gab — Does  Helen  enjoy  a  good  name  in  the  community.^ 
Second  Gab — She  has  one  but  she  doesn't  enjoy  it. 

AVERAGE  INCOME. 

W^hat  is  your  husband's  average  income?  -1= 

Oh,  about  2  a.  m.  •         »  ■- 

Lorretta  T. — Why  is  a  bad  man  like  a  good  picture?  '  >'  ' 

Ruby  P. — Give  up.  ■ 
L.  T. — Both  deserve  hanging. 

SPEAKING  OF  LITERATURE. 

Carey — Have  you  read  "Freckles?" 
Marjorie  P. — That's  just  my  veil. 

EAVESDROPPING  ON  A  PARLOR  DATE. 

"Mind  if  I  smoke?" 

"And  I  only  shaved  yesterday  too." 

"Why  don't  you  ever  cut  your  finger  nails?" 

"Now  I  am  mad." 

"Here  comes  father." 

"You've  been  eating  onions  again." 

"Aw,  you're  always  taking  the  joy  outa  life." 

"Naw,  it's  early  yet." 

"I  bet  my  hair's  a  fright." 

"Excuse  me  a  minute."  ■,, 

"Is  anyone  else  coming  home." 

GARDEN  PROVERBS. 

"A  man  must  aim  well  in  this  world  to  miss  fire  in  the  next." 
"A  hair  in  the  head  is  worth  two  in  the  brush." 


Miss  Constance — There  are  seven  reasons  for  theme  failures.  Does  anyone 
happen  to  know  them? 

Hershe — Seven  nights  out  a  week. 
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TOO  KNOWING. 


Russ  Fisher — That  gal  ot  mine  sure  does  love  some. 
Schmidtie — I'll  say  she  does. 
Russ — What's  that  you  say,  Walt.^ 
Walter — TTTTI  mean  does  she? 


Paul — What  is  an  optimist.^ 
Carey — I  dun  no. 

Azote — A  man  that  goes  into  a  restaurant  broke,  and  figures  on  paying  his  bill 
with  the  pearl  he  expects  to  find  in  the  oyster. 

DEEP  STUFF. 
Doc.  Swaim — What  is  matter? 
Ireland — W'hat  matter? 

Doc. — It  doesn't  matter  what  matter,  any  matter? 
Buster — You  mean  what  does  matter  make? 
Doc. — No,  I  mean  what  matter  makes  matter. 

Bus — Well  what  matter  does  it  make  as  to  what  makes  matter  or  what  matter 
makes? 

Doc. — It  makes  no  matter. 

Bus — ^Well  then  what  does  make  matter? 

Doc— (Getting  madder)  That  is  an  entirely  different  matter. 
Buster — Oh  h  ,  let's  close  the  matter. 

Don  H — Pardon  me,  hut  you  cut  a  ridiculous  figure  on  the  street  yesterday. 
Fisher — Oh  forgive  me  Don,  if  I  had  seen  you  I  would  have  spoken. 

FRENCH  CLEANING  A  LA  WET  WASH. 

Fat  Ernest — Mother,  what  did  you  do  with  those  cuffs  I  left  on  the  table  last 
night? 

Mother — I  sent  them  to  the  laundry,  why? 

Fat — Ye  gods,  I  had  all  of  my  French  exams  on  them. 

Hazel  R. — Do  you  think  that  we  can  squeeze  in  this  street  car? 
Kelly — Maybe  we  can,  but  don't  you  think  we  had  better  wait  until  we  get 
home  ? 


Cencus  Taker — How  old  are  you,  madam  ? 
Faculty  Member — I  am  around  thirty. 

Census  Man — So  I  perceive.  Now  Just  how  many  years  has  it  been  since  you 
got  around  it? 


DID  IT  EVER  HAPPEN  TO  YOU? 

A  pretty  girl  sat  in  a  railroad  train, 

as  lonesome  as  she  could  be. 
And  she  said  to  herself,  with  a  little  sigh, 

'Tf  he'd  only  talk  to  me." 

The  young  man  sat  Just  across  the  aisle, 

from  the  girl  with  the  pretty  stare. 
And  he  said  to  himself,  'Tf  I  sit  with  her, 

I  wonder  if  she  would  care." 

And  so  they  rocie  the  whole  day  long, 

And  neither  of  them  knew, 
Just  what  the  other  was  thinking  of, 

Did  it  ever  happen  to  you? 

Page  161 


How  about  that  telephone  girl  that  married  for  love? 
The  line's  still  busy. 
How  do  you  mean  that? 
She's  taking  in  washing. 


SEE-SAW. 


The  aeroplane  firm  has  been  doing  big  biz, 

With  their  bird's  eye  trips  over  the  town, 
And  while  we  would  like  verv  much 


up, 


go 


to 


We  must  wait  till  the  prices 


come 


down. 


MOVIE  PRESENTED  AT  THE  APOLLO. 

"ANIMAL  ANTICS" 

Produced  by  the 
•  FORD  MOTOR  CORP. 
N.  B.  (At  least  we  are  enlightned  as  to  what  Mr.  Ford  really  produces). 


ROUGH  BEHAVUm. 


Cutting  a  class 
Breaking  into  society 
Mashing  a  girl 
Hitting  the  high  spots 
Knt)cking  an  act 
Chocking  the  gas 
Ripping  out  an  oath 


Hanging  a  picture 
Roasting  a  neighbor 
Jumping  onto  a  proposition 
Killing  time 
Shooting  baskets 
Wringing  a  towel 
Cracking  a  joke 


PARLOR  COMPETITION. 

Helen  Louise — Marion,  why  is  it  that  Bub  never  takes  you  to  the  theatre  nowa- 
days ? 

Marion — Well  you  see  it  rained  one  night  and  we  stayed  home  and  sat  in  the 
parlor. 

Helen— Well? 

Marion — Ever  since  then  we've  Oh,  I  don't  know,  but  don't  you  think 

that  these  theatres  are  an  awful  bore? 


NO  GOOD. 

Employer — Have  you  drunk  anything  since  the  First  of  July? 
Fat  Ernest — No,  sir. 

Employer — You'll  never  do.    We  want  a  man  that  can  surmount  obstacles. 


Student — Do  I  understand  that  I  have  a  choice  in  the  matter? 
Dean — Yes,  you  may  do  it  or  be  suspended. 
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lp:t  s  hope  not. 


Commy — We  will  let  my  hat  represent  the  moon. 
"Von"  Loveridge — Is  it  inhabited?    (Class  dismissed). 


Stude  1 — Dragging  anyone  to  the  dance? 

Stude  2 — Nope — she's  able  and  perfectly  willing  to  go. 


Helen  Day — Are  they  still  going  together? 
Flanagan — Who? 
Miss  Da> — Your  feet. 


CELLEROSITY.  - 

Just  a  little  fumbling  ■ 
Just  a  little  shove, 
Just  a  little  bottle 

Held  inversed  above.  ^ 

Just  a  little  gurgle 

Just  a  happy  grin, 

In  some  dark  and  gloomy  cellar — 

Ye  gods,  I  envy  him. 

AND  SO  IT  TASTED. 

Cooking  teacher — Did  you  wash  that  fish  before  you  baked  it? 
Maxola  McClure — No,  what's  the  use,  it's  lived  all  its  life  in  the  water. 


Yes!  I'm  on  an  investigation  committee.  We're  investigating  a  committee  of 
investigation  that  has  been  investigating  the  expenditures  of  an  investigation  com- 
mittee. 


There  was  a  young  girl  Irom  Cologne; 

A  maid  with  a  will  all  her  owgne, 
She  seemed  quite  demure. 

But  I  couldn't  make  sure. 
Till  I  managed  to  get  her  alogne. 


Fussy  old  man  (boarding  street  car) — You  have  very  clumsy  steps. 
Conductor  (taking  the  remark  altogether  too  personal) — What  do  you  want  for 
six  cents,  Pavlowa? 


FAMOUS  TERMINALS 

Soup  to  nuts 

Alpha  to  Omega 

Top  to  Bottom 

Peoria  to  Pekin  (and  return?) 

Ocean  to  ocean 

Morning  to  night 

Cover  to  cover 

July  first 


MAYBE  HE  DOES. 

(Chem.) — Mr.  Percival,  what  is  an  acid? 
Perce — (gazing  dreamily  at  a  package 
of  "Sweet  Caps")  "ask  dad,  he  knows." 
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Do  you  know  her?  I'll  say  you  do. 

She  may  be  older — aye,  even  bolder, 
But  we  all  change  Even  you. 

This  sweet  little  girl, 

With  hair  with  a  curl,  • 
Is  just  as  sweet,  I'm  sure. 

Tho  her  hair  be  bobbed. 
Her  charms  ne'er  were  robbed, 

For  she's  our  own  little  Max  McClure. 


POLYSCOPE'S  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Editor's  Note — we  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  secure  upon  our  staff  for  this 
year  Miss  Polly  Scope,  who  is  an  adept  at  giving  advice  to  those  in  distress. 

Dear  Miss  Poly — I  am  a  blond  youth  of  twenty  and  have  gone  with  a  girl  for 
eight  months.  She  is  my  mental  superior  and  I  find  that  I  am  unable  to  get  my 
Spanish  without  the  aid  of  her  assistance.  Since  I  deplore  my  present  position, 
namely  that  of  dependence  on  a  woman,  what  do  you  suggest.^ — Dick. 

Dear  Dick — Drop  her  when  school  lets  out  in  the  spring. 

My  dear  Miss  Scope — I  am  deeply  in  love  with  a  girl  three  years  my  junior 
and  she  shows  much  affection  for  me.  However  she  will  not  let  me  kiss  her.  Do 
you  consider  my  time  wasted?    How  can  I  overcome  this  evil.''— Anxious. 

Poor  Anxious — I  know  how  you  feel.    Have  you  ever  tried  shaving? 

Dear  Pol — I  have  had  dates  with  a  young  man  for  months,  and  months,  and 
months.    Ought  I  to  love? — Good  Looking 

Dear  Good  Looking — Rather  a  dangerous  case  I  should  say.  His  money  may 
run  out. 

Dear  Friend  Polly — I  have  a  date  with  a  tall  and  handsome  young  man.  Mean- 
while I  have  consulted  a  medium  who  told  me  that  this  man  was  going  to  make 
love  to  me.    Should  I  keep  the  date? — E.  D.  Perplexed 

Dear  E.  D.  Perplexed — Foolish  little  maiden,  let  your  conscience  be  your 
guide. 


Dear  Miss  Polly — I  am  a  beautiful  young  maiden  of  twenty  summers.  How- 
ever the  world  has  treated  me  in  a  very  mean  way  and  I  haven't  had  a  date  for 
six  months.    Can  you  advise  me  as  to  how  to  go  about  getting  one. 

1.  M.  Still  Hopeful- 
Dear  Miss  Hopeful — Sponser  a  girl's  script  dance. 


Dear  Polly — I  am  a  young  lady  of  nineteen,  and  up  until  last  night  I  had  never 
been  kissed.  Possibly  this  has  been  due  to  mother's  queer  ideas  but  anyway  last 
night  at  a  masquerade  a  young  man  seizeci  me  about  the  waist  and  passionately 
pressed  his  lips  to  mine.  I  was  masqued,  so  my  blushes  didn't  show.  What  shall 
I  do? — Kisses 

My  dear  Kissed — I  would  advise  you  to  wear  a  veil  at  all  times.  If  this  doesn't 
bring  results,  try  fussing  a  blind  man. 


Dear  Polly — I  am  a  young  man  seventeen  years  of  age  and  am  attached  to  a 
girl  with  dark  eyes  and  hair.    How  soon  might  I  propose  with  propriety.^ — W.  C. 

Dear  W.  C. — You  are  far  too  young  to  think  of  girls  of  any  description.  Work 
hard  at  your  studies  until  you  are  25  and  then  you  can  judge  for  yourself. 


Frosh — (excited)  I  passed  Shakespeare  yesterday. 
Father — (poor  fish)  Did  he  speak? 
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Dear  Miss  Scope — I  was  recently  elected  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Some  persons  think  that  it  is  scandalous  for  me  to  continue  to  have  dates  while 
holding;  such  an  example-setting  position.    Do  vou  think  that  I  should  cut  it  out? 

—Hard  Luck. 

Dear  Hard  Luck — I  should  think  that  you  would  be  having  more  dates  than 
ever,  especially  it  there  is  any  money  in  your  treasury. 


Dear  Pol — Should  one  repay  knocks  with  kindness? — Tech  F.ditor 
Dear  Editor  Tech — We  have  found  it  best  policy  to  repay  Knocks  with  Knocks. 
At  least  that's  what  we  are  trying  to  do  in  this  Book. 

Bergan — So  long,  see  you  Friday  night.  "       :         ■  .■ 

Turnbull — What  if  it  rains  Friday? 
Bergan — Then  Lll  see  you  Thursilay  night. 

There's  a  }ilace  in  Northern  Cirecnland, 

Where  there  is  no  twelve  o'clock, 
There's  a  place  in  Northern  Greenland 

With  no  chaperones  to  shock 
Beyond  the  seas 

Where  all  things  freeze 
Beneath  the  Northern  light. 

Fair  F'skimoes 
Spoon  with  their  beaux, 

Throughout  the  six  months  night. 
(Oh  boy,  that  six  months  night). 

Youth  (enamoured)  (jood  night,  Miss  Agnes,  may  I  see  you  tomorrow  night, 
it  you  have  nothing  on? 
She — Sir,  hcjw  dare  you. 

Frosh — Why  are  you  taking  Forestry  ? 

F>oshette — Oh,  I've  always  wanted  to  look  spruce.  — Cuckoo. 

Sweet  and  petite  Miss  Rothwell  sailed  into  "Makem  and  Wearem's"  depart- 
ment store.    "Will  you  kindly  show  me  the  thinnest  thing  you  have  in  a  blouse." 

The  clerk  who  was  leaving  at  the  end  of  the  week,  replied  "Fm  sorry,  madam, 
but  she  just  went  out  to  lunch." 


A.  Strayle  (Fjig.  II) — I  can't  come  to  those  lectures  on  Tuesday  nights.  I'm 
busy. 

Miss  S. — Well,  buy  two  tickets  and  bring  her  along. 


Bub  and  Marion  go  walking  still, 
A  hundred  times  a  dav. 

When  one  sees  Bub 
Then  his  Marion  love 

Isn't  more  than  an  inch  away. 
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POLYSCOPE  STAFF  STATISTICS. 


Name 

Position 

Age 

COMPLECTTON 

Prep  School 

Huhebus 

F'mharrassing 

Sweet-six  teen 

Artificial 

Home  of  the  Friendless 

Engleton 

Half-mast 

Stone 

Half-baked 

Sing-Sing 

Dixon 

Leaning 

Not  quite 

Sky-orange 

Murphy's  Academy 

Kelly 

Cramped 

72 

sea-weed 

Closed  July  1st 

Allen 

Non-essential 

ask  a  horse  Dr. 

florid 

Home  for 
the  reeble  minaeu 

Dorsey 

Time  killer 

mediaeval 

glass 

Mme.  Donahue 

Ramsey 

degrading 

ripe 

peaches  and  cream 

Poor  Farm 

Lur2 

ridiculous 

forgotten 

soft-boiled 

Joe  Broadman's 

Hitchcock 

night-shift 

mid-night 

spear-mint 

PufT 

Fisher 

elongated 

ask  papa 

unwashed 

416.50 

Wandering  Hobo — Madam,  could  you  give  me  something  to  eat.  I  haven't 
seen  victuals  for  three  days. 

Female — Come  back  this  evening  after  seven  o'clock." 
Bum — Impossible — that  would  be  overtime! 


I  tell  you  what  I'll  do,  I'll  compromise  with  you  doc. 
Compromise?    What  do  you  mean ? 

-Well,  I'll  pay  you  for  your  medicine  and  return  your  visits. 


The  woman's  husband  had  recently  died,  and  she  visited  a  medium.    The  good 
spouse  was  connected  with  her  husband  and  the  following  conversation  ensued. 
Wife — Are  you  happy  now,  John? 
Husband — Verry  happy. 
Happier  than  you  were  on  earth  with  me? 
Far  happier. 

Tell  me,  what  is  heaven  like? 
HEAVEN.?  I'm  not  in  Heaven. 


College  Pres. — How  much  salary  did  you  say  you  wanted? 
Prof. — Fifty  dollars  a  week. 

Prexy — What  do  you  think  you  are,  man,  a  bricklayer? 
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Buster — 
Doctor — 
Patient— 


liftilly!  Lnrettd  ivas 
iiiice  innocent !! ! 


Pettis — Those  dames  we  were  with  last  night  remintl  me  of  Chesterfield 
cigarettes. 

Toman — How's  that? 

Pet. — Mild  and  yet  they  satisfy. 


Midye — What  makes  that  red  spot  on  your  nose? 
Edith  D. — Glasses. 
Ridge — Glasses  of  what? 


She — Don't  you  love  a  night  like  this? 
He — Not  ordinarily,  hut  I'll  try. 


Bickle — You  know  the  majority  of  the  class  knows  ten  times  as  much  as  vou  do. 
Kraker — Well  ten  times  nothing  is  nothing. 


Bill — Was  she  shy  when  you  asked  her  her  age? 
Henry — Yes,  shy  about  ten  years,  I  guess. 


Carey — How  do  you  make  that  hash? 

Cafeteria  Cook — You  don't — it  just  accumulates. 
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OUR  BEST  SELLERS. 


''How  to  Sta\  Short"  by  Sis  Trautvetter.    This  book  was  written  for  infants,  and 

the  diction  is  selected.    Price  $L00. 
''  Mavia  s  Boy  at  Home  ami  at  College,"  by  Buster  Ireland.    First  half  safe  reaciing 

for  parents.    ;?L98  while  they  last. 
"  Hoiv  to  Beat  'Sahara"'  or  "Mother  tell  the  coal-man  to  be  careful  when  he  puts 

the  coal  in  the  Cellar."    by  Bill  Schoenfeld,  $0.49. 
"Crap-shooters  Manual"  by  Don.  Velde.    (Competent  Authority).    Two  bits. 
"My  First  Cigar,"  by  Clarence  Hershe.    Of  special  interest  to  "preps."  Price 
J0.30  Second-hand  tooth  pick  given  with  each  volume. 

"Havi>ig  a  Good  Time  at  Bradley,"  or  Spending  the  year  in  Florida,"  by  Frances 

Nash.    (We  hope  for  a  heavy  sale  so  that  the  set^uel  may  be  written  next  year). 

"  The  Butter-milk  Dairyman"  by  Harold  Pettis.    Price  ?0.05  per  glass. 

"  The  Poker  Pricier,"  by  J.  C.  Carey,  Paper  bound,  $0.18  per  copy. 

"Feeding  the  Fishes,"  or  My  First  Trip  Across  the  Atlantic,"  by  Lloyd  Wyatt, 

Iron  Bound,  Price  one  shilling. 


Irate  customer — I've  worn  these  calfskin  shoes  only  two  months,  now  look  at 
'em. 

Clerk — My  dear  sir,  you  must  understand  that  the  calf  had  already  worn  that 
skin  for  five  months,  making  seven  months  wear,  which  is  very  good,  I  should  say. 


Mother — Father,  how  can  you  contemplate  taking  into  the  family  a  young 
man  who  drinks.'^ 

Father — Well,  being  able  to  drink  nowadays  shows  that  he  is  provident,  and  it 
won't  take  me  long  to  tlrink  up  what  he's  got. 


Passenger — Is  it  raining,  porter.? 

Porter  (with  a  grouch) — No,  it's  raining  water. 


Cold  water  refreshes  and  produces  energy. 
Energy  seeks  pleasurable  outlets. 
Pleasure  is  a  form  of  dissipation. 
Therefore  all  cold  water  shall 
hereafter  be  diluted  with  hot  water. 


DON'T  TELL  ANYBODY. 

I  had  a  date  with  a  base  ball  pitcher  last  night. 

How  was  he  ? 

Oh  he  was  kinda  wild. 


Shorty  McMahan — (ro  waiter)  Say  what's  the  idea  of  giving  me  a  wet  soup 
plate? 

Waiter — Don't  try  to  get  funny,  that's  your  soup. 


He — Harold  says  that  you  are  one  of  those  girls  that  are  simply  wonderful  when 
you  get  to  know  them  real  well. 

She — Well,  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  what  Harold  means  but  I  think  he's  perfectly 
horritl  to  talk  about  it. 
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PRIZE  WINNERS  IN  POLYSCOPE'S  ANNUAL  POETICAL  CONTEST. 


First  prize — Miss  Maxine  McClure,  Bratiley  Lunch  Ticket  (good  only  iluring 
vacation). 

"If  a  body  see  a  body 

Flunking  in  a  quizz, 
And  a  body  tell  a  body, 

Is  it  anybody's  biz?" 

Second  prize — Miss  Julia  Dunlop,  Season  Excuse  Ticket. 

"If  there  should  be  another  flood, 

For  refuge  hither  fly, 
Tho  all  the  world  should  be  submerged, 
These  jokes  would  still  be  dry." 

(With  apologies  to  Shakespeare — 1647,  A.D.) 


Clark — My  brother  just  got  married  in  San  h'rancisco,  and  I  want  to  wire  him 
congratulations. 

Clerk — You  can't  senil  that  bv  Postal  Telegraph. 
Bill— Why  not? 

Clerk — That's  a  Western  LInidn. 


Commy — What  is  your  answer  to  the  problem  ? 
Hitchcock — Mine  is  two,  sir. 
Commy — Minus  two,  correct. 


Sis  Trautvetter — (examining  tlirectory  in  Duefner's)  I  can't  find  the  name  in 
this  directory. 

Lois  S.— iVo?    What  shall  we  do? 

Sis — Let's  go  down  and  look  in  Zagelmeyer's  directory. 


Humber — I  think  I  will  go  to  the  dance  as  a  stag. 
Walter — Why  do  that? 
Bob — I  haven't  any  doe. 


Mrs.  Jones — What  you  don't  know  won't  hurt  you. 

Mrs.  Hershe — Then  that  son  of  mine  is  immune  from  all  harm. 

THE  NOSE  OF  FATE. 

He  was  too  young  to  have  become  either  bad  or  bold.    He  knew  nothing  of 

girls.    He  had  never  kissed  one  unbelievable  as  it  sounds.    However,  he  had 

ambitions,  even  intentions. 

The  girl  looked  straight  at  him.  She  was  very  beautiful.  Not  six  inches 
could  be  measured  between  his  face  and  her  face.  He  started  forward,  now  was 
the  time  to  act.  He  leaned  toward  her,  nearer  and  nearer,  drawing  a  long  breath, 
 Then  he  sneezed. 

Every  girl  has  powder  on  her  nose. 


Gaines — Gee  this  coffee's  hot! 
Staley — Put  some  cold  cream  in  it. 


Windy  W^inget — W'hat  would  this  nation  be  without  women? 
Hypes — A  stagnation. 
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WE 
Smoke 
Cuss 

Used  to  drink 

AND  WE 
Cut  dates 

Overdraw  hank  accounts 
Hate  a  stiff  shirt 
Borrow  clothes 

YAS  \\V. 
Bull  fight 
Shoot  craps 
Sleep  in  classes 
Flunk  exams 

AND  YET 

They  love  us  just  the  same 


THE  BOTH  OF  US. 
THEY 

■  ■  Powder  their  noses 

Scream 
Did  too 

WHILE  THEY 

Are  late  for  dates 
Profit  thereby 


Love  an  evening  gown 

SURE  THEY  ■ 
Cat  fight 
Play  parchesi  (?) 
Stay  away  altogether 
Flunk  'em  too 

BUT  STILL 

We  love  them  just  the  same 


LYRIC  TO  A  CHUMP. 

A  gent  of  imposing  physic]ue, 

Picked  a  tight  with  a  fellow  quite  micjue, 
But  the  last  had  a  trau, 

Who  joined  in  the  rau, 
And  the  former's  laid  out  for  a  week. 


Fisher — Copy  ot  Romeo  and  Juliet  fifty  cents." 
Rus — Only  got  two  bits.    Just  give  me  Juliet. 


"What  is  the  height  of  your  ambition?" 
"About  five  teet  two." 


THE  PESSIMIST 

Love  is  transient 
Love  is  fleeting 
Love  is  nonsense 
Love  is  cheating 
Love  is  foolish 
Love  is  funny 
Love  is  fickle 
Love  cost  money 


THE  OPTIMIST 

Love  is  blissful 
Love  is  beauty 
Love  is  joyous 
Love  is  ciuty 
Love  is  lasting 
Love  is  honey 
Love  is  pleasure 
Love  cost  money 


Burglar — Don't  be  alarmed,  leddy.  I  shan't  touch  yer — all  I  want  is  your 
money. 

Old  Maid — Oh,  go  away!    You  are  just  like  all  the  other  horrid  men. 


I  stole  upon  her, 
I  often  wonder 
Why  I  turned  not  back. 
I  stole  a  kiss 
Then  turned  the  miss 


Ye  gawds  boy- 


-she  was  black. 
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SOME  OF  THE  INDUCEMENTS  AT  BRADLEY 


MME.  ROBERTA  MILES 

Latest  Parisian  Styles 

L.  HEZIKIAH  PAUL 

(Successor  to  Ireland  iji  Co.,  Ltd.) 
SINGING  LESSONS 
Our  Specialties 
"SHE  BLEW"  and  "CHEER  BOYS  CHEER" 

IDl  LL  HOUR 

(Pennywell's  Front  Porch) 
LEADING  SUMMER  RESORT 
Of  The  West 
Terms  made  on  application 

JULIA  AGNES  DUNLOP 
Teacher  in 
PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

Exponent  of  the  Perpetual  motion  theory 

MARY  WARD 
Patents  on  Latighs 

Secured  Here 
Phone  Main  3579-4 

Phone  B. 2307 

WYSONG  AND  COMPANY 
Talking  Machines 
All  the  latest  non-winding  varieties 
Guaranteed  to  last  a  lifetime 

Reliable  Tailor 
FRANK  NEWELL  IRELAND 
JVe  Repair  Trousers  Jl'hile  You  JVait 
"Necessity  is  the  mother  ot  Invention" 

SOMMER'S  TAXI  SERVICE 

Special  rates  to  friends 
Puff  Cigar  Store                              703  Bigelow 
No  Cars  After  8  O'clock 

Edith  M.  Dorthey 
Dealer  in  BABY  TALK 
//'///  positively  melt  the  hardest  heart 

THE  GREAT  PETTIS  INSURANCE 
AGENCY 

"  lie  ir.sure  shoulders  on  shinmiie  shakers" 

EATNOMORE  CAFE 
Iben  and  Schmidtie,  Props. 
Patrons  are  requested  to  brine;  own 
LUNCH 

SUTTY  &  MAX 
Hair  Bobbing 
Bring  your  own  bowl 
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The  Bradley  Man^s 


O  do  the  right  thing-,  at  the  right 


time,  in  the  right  way;  to  do 
some  things  better  than  they  were 
ever  done  before:  to  ehminate  errors: 
to  know  both  sides  of  the  question; 
to  be  courteous;  to  be  an  example; 
to  love  his  work;  to  anticipate  re- 
quirements; to  develop  resources:  to 
recognize  no  impediments;  to  master 
circumstances;  to  act  from  reason 
rather  than  rule:  to  be  satisfied  with 
nothing  short  of  perfection. 


O^Brien-Jobst  Co. 


Ideal 


This  Store,  Peoria's  Store  for  Men, 
also  subscribes  to  these  ideals, 
which  distinguish  the  Bradley 
man  in  school  and  after  school. 


13  SOUTH  JEFFERSON  ST. 


HE  graduate  of  today  enters  a  world 
electrical. 

Gathered  from  the  distant  waterfalls  or 
generated  by  the  steam  turbine,  electric 
power  IS  transmitted  to  the  busiest  city 
or  the  smallest  country  place. 

Through  the  co-ordination  of  inventive 
genius  with  engineering  and  manufac- 
turing resources,  the  General  Llectnc 
Company  has  fostered  and  developed  to 
a  high  state  of  perfection  these  and 
numerous  other  applications. 

And  so  electricity,  scarcely  older  than  the  gradu- 
ate of  today,  appears  in  a  practical,  wuU  developed 
service  on  every  hand. 

Recognize  its  power,  study  its  applications  to  your 
life's  work,  and  utihzc  it  to  the  utmost  for  the 
benefit  of  all  mankind. 


General  Office 
Schenectady;  KY; 


Sales  Offices  in 
all  large  cities 


Page  177 


"Fair  maid,  may  I  come  out  to  call?" 

"I'm  sure,  sir,  I  don't  getcha." 
"Or  may  I  take  you  to  the  ball?" 

"Oh,  now  I  hear!    You  betcha." 


QUITE  A  DIFFERENCE. 


Marion  D. — You  look  cold  dear.    Shall  I  take  off  my  coat  and  put  it  around 


M.  Nell  M.— Why  take  it  off? 


He — Will  vou  marry  me? 
She— No.  ' 

He — Whom  are  you  going  to  marry? 

She — I'll  marry  whom  I  please. 

He — Well,  you  please  me — let's  elope. 

Clarence — I  want  to  know  where  I  stand  in  your  affections. 
Clarentina — Be  seated. 


Bargain  Fiend — Do  you  suppose  these  skirts  will  go  any  higher? 
Salesman — Yes,  ma'm,  they  always  do  in  March. 

"I  guess  I'll  take  a  day  off","  said  the  clerk  as  he  snatched  a  sheet  off  the  calendar. 

Mother,  John  kissed  me  on  the  forehead  last  night. 
Well,  did  you  scold  him? 
Yes,  I  called  him  down. 


For  the  Girls — 

Regulation  Bloomers  for  the  Gym — Middies  for  all  occasions — Sport 
Dresses — Beautiful  Dresses — Blouses — Suits — Coats,  etc.,  for  dress- 
up  or  street  wear. 

For  the  Boys — 

Nifty  Shirts — Silk  Socks — Ties — Athletic  or  Knit  Underwear — 
Gloves — Collars,  Etc. 

We  ask  your  trade  and  assure  you  the  best  for  the  price  you  wish 
to  pay.  Put  the  Schoenfeld-Martin  Co.  on  your  list — you  will  ap- 
preciate the  savings. 


vou  ? 


Schoenfeld-Martin 


222-224  South  Adams  Street 
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PEORIA  CREAMERY 
COMPANY 

Churners  of  Pure  Wholesome  Pasteurized  Cream  Butter 

507-9-11  S.  Washington  Street 

"Tlierc  is  no  sul )slitiit(.'  fur  butter." 


STUDENTS' 
LOOSE  LEAF,  NOTE  BOOKS 
OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
RUBBER  STAMPS 
PRINTING 

GALLAGHER'S 

511  Main  Street 


Mrs.  McClure — Well,  have  you  made  up  your  mind  to  stay  in? 
Max — No,  I've  made  up  my  face  to  go  out. 

FAST  OR  FAT. 

Marma — That  girl  is  awfully  iast. 
Lade — Do  you  think  so? 

Marma — Yes,  she  covered  five  laps  last  night. 

She — Is  it  true  that  an  intoxicateil  person  sees  double? 

He — Not  any  more.    I  took  a  drink  the  other  day  and  was  blind  for  a  week. 


50  Years  in  the  Business 

Quality  Foods  at  Wholesale  Prices 
Direct  to  You 

Free  96  Page  Grocery  AIT"! 

prce  List  Counsels    W  ilsoo  LrFocery  LoiTipany 

Economical  purchasing 

on  every  page     .     .     .                            PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
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SOLICITOUS. 


The  chauffeur  was  driving  at  a  terrific  pace,  and  he  and  she  were  nestled  coyly 
in  the  back  seat.    After  a  long  silence  he  said: 
"Arc  you  comfortable,  dear?" 
"Yes,  love."  ,  .. 

"The  cushions  are  cozy  and  sott.^" 
"You  don't  feel  any  jolts?" 
"No  sweetest  one." 

"And  there  is  no  draft  on  your  back?" 

"No  my  clearest  one." 

"Then  change  seats  with  me." 


DEGRADING. 

Cusick  the  Elder — Son,  why  are  your  grades  so  low  this  tall? 

Jim — Well,  after  the  summer  rush  is  over,  everything  is  marked  down. 


He  took  her  rowing  on  the  lake, 
She  vowed  she'd  go  no  more — 

I  asked  her  why — her  answer  came: 
"He  only  hugged  the  shore." 


-Shorty  (reading) — "For  a  kiss  the  defendant  is  alleged  to  have  stolen,  a  jury 
allowed  the  charming  plaintiff  the  sum  ot  fSUO." 
Bobbie — Gee!    And  I've  been  giving  them  away. 


Stj/le  IS  Required  by  Young 
Men  JVho  are  Interested  in 
Being  IVell  Dressed 

They  get  style  here.  Its  importance  is  em- 
phasized in  the  garments  we  sell  to  young  men. 
It  is  built  into  the  clothes,  and  is  as  lasting  as  the 
all-wool  fabric. 

JOHNSON  BROS. 

The  Store  for  Men 

(Incorporated) 

325  Main  Street  .    ■      Phone  Main  237 
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{Co7itinued  from  Page  40) 

"No,  there's  the  key  on  that  rack.  I  suppose  you  help  yourself  around  here. 
"So  saying,  Constance  unhooked  the  key,  and  they  started  for  their  room. 

"No  use  looking  tor  the  elevator  for  there  ain't  no  sich  animal.  This  is  one  of 
those  comfortable  homelike  affairs  where,  to  make  you  feel  at  home,  they  let  you 
wait  on  yourself,"  said  Patty  leading  the  way  up  the  narrow  stairs.  They  stopped 
on  the  way  and  tapped  at  their  aunt's  door. 

"Come  in  girls,  I've  a  terrible  headache,  so  T  think  I'll  stay  in  my  room." 

"All  right  x^unty,  I  guess  we'll  stay  in  too  this  afternoon  and  knit.  I  want  to 
finish  my  sweater  before  I  go  back  to  school  and  I  know  Connie  does  too.  We 
went  down  to  the  beach  this  morning  where  the  water  was  just  wonderful.  I'm 
sure  going  swimming  before  I  leave." 

"I  want  you  girls  to  go  around  and  have  a  good  time.  Don't  stay  in  because 
of  me,  as  it  won't  do  my  head  any  good,"  replied  their  aunt.  "And  girls,  why 
don't  you  drive  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  island  tomorrow.^  They  say  there 
is  an  interesting  little  colony  over  there.' 

"That's  a  good  idea!    What  do  you  say,  Patty?"  cried  Connie. 

"I  say  it's  fine  and  let's  do  it.  I  hope  your  head  will  be  well  enough  for  you 
to  go  too.  Aunt  Dorothea,"  adtled  Patricia.  "Now  let's  go  to  our  room  and  let 
Aunty  rest." 

They  went  into  the  next  room  where  Patty  started  to  write  some  letters,  while 
Connie  took  out  her  knitting  again. 

"I  say,  old  dear,"  remarked  Patty  after  a  while,  "don't  you  think  we  had  better 
go  down  and  eat?  Something  within  me  tells  me  it's  time,  and  I'm  hungry  enough 
to  eat  anything — even  prunes  and  you  know  how  I  loathe  them." 

"If  that's  the  case,  let's  go  before  you  begin  to  eat  the  writing  paper.  Gee! 
I  sure  hate  to  go  and  see  all  the  rubes,  answered  her  sister  rising. 

They  went  down  to  the  dining  room  and,  after  a  plain  but  substantial  meal, 
returned  to  their  room.  "It  wasn't  so  worse,  and  they  aren't  as  awful  as  I  thought 
at  first,"  patronizingly  pronounced  Constance. 

"Well  my  fair  sister,  let  me  tell  you,  I  think  they  found  us  pretty  bad,"  solemnly 
declared  Patricia 

"Us!    I  don't  see  anything  bad  about  us,"  answered  Patty  resentfully. 
"You  don't?    Do  you  know  what  we  sound  like  when  we  talk?" 
"No.  What?" 

"Two  little  newspaper  boys  from  the  Bowery.  Why  every  time  we  opened  our 
mouths  we  uttereci  some  choice  gem  of  slang.  I  didn't  notice  it  back  home  but 
I  surely  do  here,  and  we  can  talk  nicely  if  we  want  to." 

"That's  so,"  said  Patty  thoughtfully.  "Let's  reform  and  never  use  it  any 
more.  Hevings!  I  won't  be  able  to  talk  at  all,  but  I'll  remain  as  mute  as  they 
make  them.  People  will  probably  think  I'm  deaf  and  dumb.  But,  not  to  change 
the  subject  or  anything  like  that,  what  do  you  think  of  our  landlord's  daughter?" 

"Why,  she's  kind  of  nice,  bvit  a  sad  fadaway — is  that  slang? — I  mean  sorrow- 
ful gaze  in  her  glowing  orbs — no  disrespectfulness  meant,  my  dear,"  she  added. 

"You've  described  it  exactly,"  answered  her  sister.  "It  kind  of  reminds  me  of 
the  look  on  our  friend  the  D.  S. — D.  S.  meaning  distinguished  stranger.  They 
look  like  they  might  be  kindred  souls.  They  must  be  about  the  same  age  too. 
Don't  you  think  so?" 

"They  do  look  about  the  same  age.  She's  awfully  nice  too.  At  least  I  imagine 
she  is.  I'd  like  to  know  her  better,  I  feel  as  if  I  could  confide  in  her.  What  is 
her  name?" 

"Elizabeth  Anne  Winslow.  I  think  that's  pretty.  I  wonder  though  why 
somebody  dicin't  ask  her  to  change  it." 

"Maybe  they  did,  but  she  didn't  want  to." 

{Continued  on  Page  1S4) 
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Buy  Your 
New  Spring  Apparel  at 

THE  EMPORIUM 

326  S.  Adams  St. 

Our  bargains  in  smart  COATS,  SUITS,  DRESS- 
ES, WAISTS,  MILLINERY  and  SHOES  for 
WOMEN,  are  not  equaled  by  any  store  in  Peo- 
ria.  Our  prices  are  always  lower. 


Cutter- ff^ rig  ley 

DR.  C.  M.  SMITH 

539  Main  Street  Opposite  Postof¥ice 

Treatment  of 

PYORRHEA 

Phones— Coal  M.  60            Ice— M.  1859 

Jefferson  Bldg.                       Peoria,  111. 
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(Continued  Jrom  Page  182) 

"Probably.  Well,  I'll  leave  you  to  speculate  on  the  case.  I'm  going  to  take 
a  nap,"  and  Patty  lay  down  on  the  bed. 

That  evening  after  dinner,  the  two  girls  further  increased  their  acquaintance 
with  Miss  Winslow.  When  they  went  to  their  room,  they  decided  that  the  hotel 
was  pretty  nice  after  all,  and  maybe  they  would  stay  anyway  until  their  aunt  felt 
better.  "If  only,"  sighed  Patty,  "our  D.  S.  were  here  I'd  be  willing  to  stay  for 
ever  and  ever." 

"But  he  isn't,  and  we  won't  stay  very  much  longer  either,"  murmured  Constance 
sleepily 

The  next  morning  they  arose  early.  As  their  aunt  was  still  rather  ill,  they  de- 
cided to  make  the  trip  to  the  other  side  of  the  island  on  horse  back  alone. 

The  little  colony,  was,  they  discovered  on  their  arrival,  a  colony  of  moving 
picture  actors  and  actresses.  They  rode  through,  stopping  at  the  Casino  to  watch 
the  tennis  games,  which  were  going  on.  Suddenly,  Constance  exclaimed,  "That's 
where  I've  seen  him!" 

"Seen  whom  ?" 

"Our  D.  S.  He's  a  movie  actor  and  his  name  is  Tom  Benson!  I  remember 
now.    Oh,  Patty,  I'll  bet  this  is  where  he  came! 

"Do  you  suppose?    Oh,  let's  hunt  tor  him,"  joyfully  cried  Patricia. 

They  rede  around  again,  peering  closely  at  everyone,  but  failed  to  find  the 
object  ot  their  search. 

"Well,  I  guess  he  isn't  to  be  tounil  and  we'd  better  start  back,"  said  Constance 
finally. 

"I  guess  so  too.  We'll  come  back  again  and  look  tor  him.  Let's  take  the  other 
road  home — it  is  nearer  the  ocean  and  I  don't  think  it  is  much  longer,"  replied 
her  sister. 

"All  right,  we'll  do  that,"  and  so  they  started. 

Only  two  or  three  more  houses  ot  the  colony  remained,  when  Connie  uttered  a 
cry  that  caused  Patricia,  who  was  a  little  in  the  lead,  to  turn  around.  She  just 
had  time  to  notice  that  her  sister  had  pulled  up,  when  Constance  cried,  "Oh, 
botheration!  this  blankety  blank  horse  is  lame  or  something.  It  limps  and  hops 
and  lopes  and — and  everything!    I  expect  it  has  a  stone  in  its  shoe." 

"Oh  dear!  and  we  don't  know  what  to  do.    What  can  we  do.^" 

"Can  I  help  you?"  came  a  deep  voice  from  behind  the  girls. 

"Oh!"  and  Patty  whirled  around.  "Oh-h-h!  You!"  she  cried  and  then  blushed 
furiously  for  there  stood  the  tall,  dark  man  whom  the  sisters  had  named  the  D.  S. 

"Is  your  horse  lame?  I  think  maybe  I  can  fix  it  up  or  else  lend  you  another 
horse.  If  you  will  come  this  way?"  and  he  indicated  a  house  a  few  yards  down 
the  road.    Speechless,  the  girls  followed  him  into  the  yard. 

Three  quarters  ot  an  hour  later  they  rode  down  the  driveway.  Their  host  had 
proved  himself  very  agreeable  and  had  promised  to  come  over  to  their  hotel  and 
meet  their  aunt  and  show  them  around  the  island. 

That  night  betore  going  to  bed,  they  sat  out  on  the  veranda  talking  to  a  little 
old  lady  who  was  a  permanent  visitor  at  the  hotel.  "Yes,"  she  said  looking  after 
the  landlord  and  his  daughter,  who  were  entering  the  hotel,  "Mr.  Winslow  used 
to  be  a  sea  captain.  He  had  lots  of  brigs  and  whaling  vessels — in  fact  he  was  the 
l)iggest  captain  around  here.  And  Elizabeth  Anne  was  engaged  to  a  young  captain 
on  one  of  his  brigs  called  the  Betty-Anne — " 

"Oh,  and  did  he  die?"  interrupted  Constance. 

"Nobody  ever  knew.  He  sailed  away  on  the  Betty-Anne.  They  were  to  be 
married  on  his  return,  but  neither  he  nor  the  boat  was  ever  heard  ot  again,  yet 
Elizabeth  Anne  never  married  nor  gave  up  hope — she's  had  lots  of  chances  to  marry 
too,  but — my  lands!  is  that  nine  o'clock.  I  must  go  to  bed.  It's  'way  past  my 
bedtime,"  she  cried,  hurrying  otT. 

(Coutimied  on  Page  1S6) 
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World's  Largest  School  and  College  Outfitters 

R  M  %  <B 

4i  ^ 


Manufacturers  of  Felt  Specialties 
and  Athletic  Goods 

L.  &  R.  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS  ^ 


MURPHY'S 
Private  Academy 


of  Dancing 

Phone  Main  5924 


711  Main  Street 

Peoria,  Illinois 

Ask  Your  Grocer 

FOR 

Wingold  Flour 

y/i         323  Main  St. 

NELSON  &  FINCH 

/J         PEORIA,  ILL. 

Distributors 
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(Coiilinued  from  Page  1S4) 

"It's  just  like  a  story  book,  isn't  it?"  sighed  Patty  to  Connie. 

The  next  few  days  passed  swiftly  ami  the  girls,  with  the  aid  of  their  new  guide, 
soon  knew  the  island  as  well  as  their  home  town.  Their  aunt  recovered  and  often 
joined  them  on  their  trips. 

The  story  of  Elizabeth  Anne  had  made  quite  an  impression  on  their  minds; 
and  they  were  constantly  weaving  romances  in  which  the  young  captain  came 
back  to  claim  his  bricie. 

They  had  fallen  in  love  with  the  hotel  and  its  quaint  old  ways;  and  when  their 
aunt  suggested  leaving,  they  were  horrified. 

One  day,  while  the  girls  were  sitting  on  the  veranda  waiting  for  their  aunt, 
they  began  to  talk  of  Elizabeth  Anne.  "Do  you  think  her  captain  is  dead?"  asked 
Patty. 

"I  guess  he  must  be  or  he'd  have  come  back.    Oh  Patty!" 
"What?" 

"I've  the  grandest  idea.  The  D.  S.  has  never  met  her  and  he  looks  as  if  he' 
needed  comforting.  She's  just  the  one.  Let's  introduce  them,  and  maybe  they'll 
fall  in  love  and  marry!" 

"What  a  dandy  scheme!    When  is  he  coming  again?  Tomorrow?" 

"Yes — you  get  Elizabeth  Anne  out  on  the  veranda  when  he  comes.  It  would 
be  better  for  just  one  of  us  to  be  there,  I  think,"  decided  her  sister. 

Just  then  their  aunt  came  out,  so  they  were  obliged  to  stop  plotting. 

The  next  afternoon  Patty,  after  much  coaxing,  got  Elizabeth  Anne  out  on  the 
veranda.  Soon  she  saw  Tom  Benson  coming  up  the  street.  As  he  came  up 
the  steps,  she  rose,  with  a  word  to  her  companion  and  went  forward.  Hello 

Mr.  Benson.    I  wonder  if  yovi  have  ever  met  Miss  Winslow.    She  is  ,"  she 

stopped  at  the  expression  on  his  face. 

"Betty-Anne!  Betty-Anne!"  he  cried. 

"Joe!" 

"Why — What?"  stammered  Patty,  but  they  paid  no  attention  to  her. 
"It  is  you,  isn't  it  Joe?" 

"Yes  and  it's  you  Betty-Anne.    I  can't  seem  to  remember  what  happened." 
Patty  slipped  away  unnoticed  to  tell  her  sister. 

That  night  before  going  to  bed  the  two  sisters  were  excitedly  talking  it  over. 
"Wasn't  it  wonderful  that  he  remembered  again  when  he  saw  her?"  exclaimed 
Patty. 

"1  don't  think  he  looked  like  he'd  lost  his  mind." 
"Not  his  mind,  you  idiot,  his  memory." 

"And  just  think,  they're  to  be  married  this  week,  and  we're  to  be  bridesmaiLls." 

"Yes,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  us,  they  never  would  have  found  each  other." 

Down  on  the  veranda,  Elizabeth  Anne  had  just  bid  her  lover  goodnight  and 
stood  wrapped  in  happy  dreams  of  the  future,  with  all  the  long  years  of  doubt 
and  waiting  forgotten. 

— E.   M.  DORSEY 


We  WorK  While  You  Sleep 

EDWARD  J.  JACOB 

THE  DAY  AND  NIGHT  PRINTER 

Phone  Main  3970  424  Fulton  Street 


Page  ISO 


B.  &  M.  Feature  Clothes 
that  Have  the  Swinq 
College  Chaps  Demand 


You  up-and-a-go i ng-  young 
Bradley  fellows!  Whether  you 
are  still  in  your  high  school  years 
---or  the  college  age---you  are 
noticed  every  time  by  your  clothes. 

Do  you  wear  them  with  style  ?  Have 
they  caught  the  snappiest  Hues  of  the  sea- 
son ?  Are  they  new,  distinctive,  in  correct 
taste  ? 

They  are  indeed !  Most  usually  be- 
cause they  are  from  the  B.  &  M. — where 
clothes  for  High  School  and  College  men 
are  a  specialty. 

No  matter  what  the  season  or  the 
occasion— you  can  find  the  most  up-to-the- 
minute  styles  here. 


2C1-Jt03  S.ADAMS'  ST. 
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Choose 
A  Dependable  Store  I 

Over  fifty-six  years  of  continuous 
service  to  the  people  of  Central  Illinois 
should  speak  volumes  concerning  the  fair 
dealing  and  intrinsic  value  of  the  mer- 
chandise sold  by  this  store. 

WE  GIVE  SPECIAL  ATTENTION  TO  THE 
APPAREL  NEEDS  of  SCHOOL  and  COLLEGE  GIRLS. 

CLARKE  &  CO. 

GOOD  BUTTER  (Made  Daily)  PURE  MILK  and  BUTTERMILK 

Each  Package  Contains  16-oz.  ... 

Church's  Creamery 

BOTH  PHONES  3765 

725  S.  Adams  Street  PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 

Peoria  Dry  Goods  Co. 

WHERE  YOU  ALWAYS 

GET  THE  MOST 

FOR  YOUR  MONEY. 
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{Continued from  Page  43) 

Fat  Joe  Paullin,  the  conductor,  now  came  wabbling  along  the  platform  with 
all  the  speed  that  was  in  him.  "What's  the  matter  here?"  he  gasped,  mopping 
the  perspiration  from  his  brow  and  blowing  like  a  steam  engine. 

A  bear's  loose  in  there,"  said  the  messenger  pointing  to  the  baggage  coach. 

"Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do  about  it,  stand  there  and  stare  like  a  helpless 
tool  all  day.?"  bawled  Paullin.  He  looked  up  at  the  window,  but  Bruno  was  not 
there  now.  Summoning  all  the  courage  that  was  in  him,  and  assuming  still  more, 
he  boldly  strutted  up  to  the  car,  and  put  his  ear  to  the  bottom  of  the  door.  No 
sound.  Then  he  cautiously  began  to  slide  the  door  back.  He  peeped  in  through 
the  crack.  Bruno  was  on  the  other  side  of  the  car  eating  celery,  lettuce  and  other 
choice  vegetables.  Paullin  then  gave  the  door  a  quick  shove,  and  stepped  away 
from  the  car  in  a  lively  manner.  Indeed,  too  lively  to  be  in  keeping  with  his  as- 
sumed dignity. 

Bruno  now  turned  his  attention  to  a  small  trunk  setting  near  the  open  door. 
At  first  he  began  sniffing  around  the  bottom  of  the  trunk.  The  odor  pleased  him. 
Something  was  in  there  that  he  wanted.  Then  with  his  long  tusks,  he  bit  through 
the  frail  lid.  Down  went  his  head  into  the  trunk,  and  out  came  silk  gowns,  hosiery, 
waists,  and  hats.    What  a  pitiful  sight! 

The  owner  of  the  wardrobe,  a  young  girl  of  nineteen,  stood  looking  on  with 
tremulous  lips.  She  endured  the  sight  as  long  as  she  could.  Then  her  head  fell 
on  her  outstretched  arm.  "Oh  my  dresses,  my  dresses,  can't  some  one  save  them?" 
she  sobbed. 

Del  regarded  the  poor  girl  with  a  look  of  deep  compassion.  "How  pretty  she 
was!"  he  thought.  "Gee,  it  I  just  had  the  nerve,  I  might  save  her  stuff.  I  bet 
I  would  have  a  warm  place  in  her  heart  then.  But  alas!  Look  how  that  relent- 
less brute  with  his  long  tusks  tears  those  lovely  gowns.  I  would  not  be  treated 
differently."    Del  quailed,  and  his  beautiful  dream  of  heroism  vanished. 

But  what's  to  be  done  with  Bruno?  He  had  found  some  apples  in  the  bottom 
of  the  trunk.  There  he  leaned  over  the  chest  munching  away  as  if  his  abdominal 
dimensions  were  boundless.  When  he  became  tired  of  apples,  he  wabbled  over  to 
the  other  side  of  the  car  again,  and  began  seeking  for  some  other  delicacies.  Indeed, 
Bruno  seemed  perfectly  at  home. 

"How  was  he  to  be  vanquished?"  was  the  question.  Many  were  the  sug- 
gestions offered  by  the  passengers.  Some  advised  shooting  him;  but  this  sug- 
gestion was  immeciiately  overruled  by  the  wily  messenger,  who  reminded  the 
crowd  that  Bruno  was  worth  a  great  deal  of  money,  and  that  he  did  not  care  to 
part  with  his  salary  for  the  next  five  years  in  order  to  pay  for  a  superfluous  bear. 

"Chloroform  him,"  shouted  somebody. 

The  cry  was  taken  up  by  others  until  the  place  fairly  reechoed  with  a  clamor 
for  chloroform.  z'\nd  truly,  this  proposal  seemed  most  reasonable  to  both  Paullin 
and  his  messenger. 

"Del,  will  you  go  over  to  the  drug  store  and  get  some  chloroform?    Also  some- 
thing to  administer  it  with?"  asked  the  conductor. 
"Sure;  where's  the  money?" 
"Here,"  said  Paullin  handing  him  a  dollar. 

"Wouldn't  be  so  particular,  Joe,  but  you  how  know  the  railroad  is  about  paying 
claims,"  apologized  Del  as  he  hurried  off.  Soon  he  returned  with  a  long  fishing 
pole,  a  sponge,  and  a  bottle  of  chloroform.  "Here  you  are,  Joe,"  he  said  handing 
the  implements  to  Paullin. 

Paullin  tied  the  sponge  to  one  end  of  the  pole,  and  saturated  it  with  the  sleeping 
balm.  Then  he  climbed  upon  the  couplers,  and  slowly  began  to  run  the  pole 
through  a  small  window  in  the  back  end  of  the  baggage  car.  Gradually  the  sponge 
glided  under  Bruno's  nose.  "Sniff,  sniff,"  and  such  a  face  Bruno  made.  One 
whiff  was  enough  for  him.  He  turned  his  head  away  in  disgust.  Evidently 
something  more  pleasing  to  Bruno's  senses  must  be  sought. 

(Continued  on  Page  192) 
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In  the  meantime,  the  click  of  the  telegraph  instrument  attracted  Del's  atten- 
tion.   "GN-GN-GN  ,"  it  sputtered  away.    "I  thought  so,"  complained  Del 

as  he  reluctantly  hastened  into  the  office  and  grabbed  the  key.  "I  GN,"  he  ans- 
wered. 

"Number  201,"  clicked  the  instrument. 
"Here,"  was  the  reply. 
"What  the  devil  are  they  doing  there 
"Chloroforming  a  bear." 

"Say,  none  of  your  smartness  now,"  jerked  the  dispatcher;  "I  have  no  time  to 
monkey." 

"All  right,"  said  Del,  "you  asked  me  what  number  201  was  doing,  and  I  told 
you.    Believe  it  or  not,  I  don't  care." 
"You'll  hear  about  this  tomorrow." 

"Oh  go  to  the  devil,"  muttered  Del  to  himself.  "That's  what  I'd  like  to  tell 
that  wise  bird,"  and  out  of  the  office  he  hurried. 

Paullin  was  standing  by  the  side  of  the  car  with  the  fishing  pole  still  in  hand. 
With  his  other  hand  he  was  scratching  his  grey  head,  completely  at  a  loss  to  know 
what  to  do  next.  "I'll  be  darned  if  I  know  what  to  do  with  the  infernal  beast," 
he  said  half  aloud.  An  old  man  with  a  long  white  beard  was  standing  near  by 
drawing  on  an  old  cob  pipe. 

"I  tell  you,  conductor,"  he  drawled,  taking  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  and 
pulling  one  hand  over  his  whiskers,  "what  that  thar  anermal  wants  is  blood.  Watch 
'im  blink  thos  peepers  o'  his.  I  ken  alwas  tell.  It  youse  wanter  please  that  old 
boy,  you  fetch'im  a  pes  o'  raw  meat." 

Paullin  had  to  smile  at  the  old  man,  yet  he  recognized  the  truth  of  what  he  said- 
"Del,"  he  called,  "will  you  go  over  to  the  butcher  shop  and  get  a  piece  of  meat 
for  this  accursed  beast?    Here's  a  quarter." 

"Sure,"  replied  Del.    In  a  few  minutes  he  returned  with  a  piece  of  steak, 
which  he  went  to  hand  Paullin.    "No,  you  hold  it,  Del,  while  I  tie  it  to  the  pole.' 
He  pulled  off  the  sponge,  and  with  shaky  hands  he  fastened  the  meat  to  the  end 
of  the  pole. 

Fortunately  Bruno's  crate  stood  with  the  broken  end  next  to  the  place  where 
the  bear  himself  was  standing,  leaving  the  other  end  facing  the  rear  window, 
and  now  for  the  second  time  Paullin  laborously  crawled  upon  the  couplers,  and 
stuck  the  pole  through  the  opening.  This  time  he  ran  the  pole  through  the  crate. 
Slowly  the  meat  glided  towards  Bruno.  "Sniff,  sniff,"  Bruno  assumed  a  more 
pleasant  attitude.  The  meat  stopped;  then  gradually  began  to  slip  away  from 
Bruno.  But  he  did  not  wish  to  loose  the  scent  of  such  a  pleasing  odor.  "Pat! 
pat!  pat!"  sounded  his  hind  paws  on  the  floor.  Bruno  was  in  pursuit.  Now  the 
meat  entered  the  crate.  Bruno  let  out  a  heavy  grunt  as  his  fore  paws  hit  the 
floor.  "Pat/  pat!  pat!"  into  the  crate  he  crawled  with  his  eyes  glued  upon  the 
meat.  All  too  quickly  for  the  wily  beast,  the  messenger  darted  into  the  door  and 
shoved  a  trunk  against  the  open  end  of  the  crate.  Poor  Bruno  was  once  more  a 
prisoner. 

"Well,  I  guess  we  worked  that  pretty  slick,  eh  Joe.^"  grinned  Del. 

"I  should  say  I  did,"  said  Joe  crawling  down  from  the  couplers  and  mopping 
his  brow  with  the  back  of  his  hand.  He  then  wound  his  way  through  the  crowd 
into  the  office.  Del.  went  trailing  after  him.  Paullin  took  a  chair  at  the  desk, 
and  hastily  scribbled  off  the  following  message  to  the  Train  Master: 

"Number  201  delayed  at  Garnett  one  hour  account  bear  loose  in  baggage  car." 

He  then  handed  the  message  to  Del,  who  immediately  sat  down  and  sent  it 
to  the  dispatcher.  A  sharp  "OK"  then  rang  out  on  the  wire.  "There's  a  wise 
guy,  Joe.  No  matter  how  much  you  do  for  those  fellows  they  never  appreciate 
it-" 

"What'd  he  say.''"  asked  Joe. 
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"Why,  the  smarty  jerked  oft"  an  "OK"  sharp  enough  to  cut  your  head  off"." 

PaulHn  wabbled  out  of  the  office  laughing.  "All  abo-o-a-a-rd,"  he  cried,  and 
when  the  last  passenger  had  scrambled  on,  he  gave  the  engineer  a  "high  ball." 
They  were  oft". 

Some  months  later,  after  all  Del's  friends  back  east  had  learned  ot  this  event 
and  Del's  heroism,  Paullin  upon  his  arrival  at  Garnett  wispered  something  in 
Del's  ear.  "The  devil;  so  it  was  tame  bear  after  all!"  exclaimed  the  astonished 
operator.  —J.  Sparks 


Clerk  (to  "Wop"  buying  powder) — Do  you  want  Mennen's. 
Wop — No,  wi  mm  en's. 

Clerk  in  disgust — Oh,  I  know  that  but  do  you  want  it  scented? 
Wop — No,  sir,  I'll  take  it  with  me. 


THOSE  DELICIOUS 

FERN  BRAND  CHOCOLATES 

— AT— 

SIEGEL'S  DRUG  STORE 

MAIN  AND  ELIZABETH  STREETS 

THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  OF  PEORIA 
FIRST  TRUST  ®  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  PEORIA 
Combined  Assets  $12,000,000.00 

Bradley  Students  are  Invited  to  Become 
Patrons  of  Our  Banks. 

In  service  these  Banks  are  unique,  being  the  only  institutions  in  Peoria  that  com- 
bine the  Commercial  Bank,  the  Savings  Bank,  the  Trust  Bank  and  the  Investment 
Bank,   in   any   volume,   making  them   reallv,    "THE    BANKS    OF    ALL  THE 
PEOPLE." 

SARATOGA  CIGAR  STORES  CO. 

CIGARS,  CANDY  AND 
SMOKER  SUPPLIES 

107  S.  Jefferson  Avenue                                                   Phone  Main 

1031 

MERCHANTS  AND  ILLINOIS  NATIONAL  BANK 

OF  PEORIA 

Interest  on  Savings  Accounts 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent 

217-219  S.  Adams  Street 

Pnge  /9J 


Power -Speed 

— Power  to  pull  your  implements  in 
the  toughest  soil~  to  haul  the  heaviest 
load  where  the  going  is  hardest. 

— Speed  to  get  the  job  done  on  time. 

You  can  pull  four  14-inch  bottoms 
with  the  5-ton  and  six  with  the  10-ton 
QSt^gpQ)  anywhere  at  three  miles  per 
hour,  as  deep  as  you  want  to  go,  and 
plow  from  15  to  30  acres  in  a  ten- 
hour  day. 

The  Ctf^l^iiB  dominates  the  agri- 
cultural and  industrial  fields  because 
of  its  proven  ability  to  do  the  work 
better  and  quicker  than  any  other 
form  of  power. 


The  Holt  Manufacturing  Co. 

INCORPORATED 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS  STOCKTON,  CALIFORNIA 

Page  194 


TRACTORS 


(Continued from  Page  49) 

We  walked  down  Jefferson  Street,  Jim  in  the  meantime  weeping  over  the  tact 
that  all  the  shows  in  town  were  punk.  "Why",  he  moaned,  "even  the  Madison 
has  a  fellow  that  plays  the  ocarina." 

We  stopped  in  at  the  "Whitt"  and  I  asked  tor  Sleepy  Hollows  (47c).  Jim  jumped 
as  if  a  pick-pocket  had  ripped  his  vest  and  said,  hastily,  "Nothing  doing  on  the 
Tired  Valleys.  If  we're  to  be  real  toughs  to-night,  we  can't  smoke  millionaires' 
cigarettes."  Turning  to  the  clerk,  he  said,  "Give  us  the  vilest-smelling  stogies 
you've  got."    We  lit  the  vile-smellers  and  lit  out  for  the  Sapphire. 

We  played  nine  games  of  pool  and  I  won  five — or  was  it  only  tour?  Anyway, 
I  won  the  majority  of  the  games.  We  then  played  an  ice-heaver  we  knew,  and 
trimmed  him  for  enough  to  buy  some  more  vile-smellers. 

We  were  then  rather  late  for  the  last  show  at  the  Madison,  and  the  movies 
had  already  flickered  out  and  the  ocarina  player  had  already  fluttered  in  when 
we  sank  gratefully  into  our  box  seats.  (Don't  I  tell  these  whoppers  naturally?) 
The  ocarina  player  noticed  that  we  hadn't  clapped,  so  he  played  an  encore.  ThcJi 
we  clapped,  to  get  rid  ot  him.  At  that  precise  moment  my  friend  Julius  Ceasar 
came  around  yelling,  "Reamar's  high  grade  'sso'ted  choc'lates",  and  I  was  so 
hungry  after  clapping  so  hard  that  I  blew  myselt  and — bought  a  package  ot  Juicy 
Fruit  chewing  gum.  Julius  saw  that  I  was  so  tamished  that  he  took  pity  on  me 
and  a  nickel  trom  me. 

On  our  way  home — I'm  not  saying  anything  about  the  rest  of  the  show  because 
this  is  a  high  grade  magazine  and  won't  take  stories  containing  anything  more 
expressive  than  "I'll  be  vummed" — on  our  way  home  Jim  led  me  by  way  ot  a 
poorly-lighted  side  street  (I  think  it  was  Moss  Avenue.)  In  the  middle  of  the 
second  block  we  suddenly  saw  tour  men  carrying  a  coffin-shaped  box  to  a  Ford 
truck  standing  at  the  curb.  (I  can  tell  a  Ford  in  a  cloud-burst  with  my  eyes  shut 
and  with  cotton  in  my  ears.) 

I  gripped  Jim  by  the  arm  (in  reality  I  grabbed  his  coat,  but  this  is  the  way 
the  editor  told  me  to  put  it)  and  hissed  in  his  ear,  "It's  a  muriler  they're  trying 
to  cover  up!" 

Jim  grinned  and  said,  "Aw,  clam  yourself."  That's  what  he  said;  "Clam 
yourself."  He  must  have  meant  tor  me  to  shut  myselt  up.  "I  suppose,"  says 
he,  "that  it's  a  case  ot  sunshine  ginger  ale." 

"No,  no,"  I  cried  (how  dramatic!)  "We  must  tollow  these  criminals  and 
bring  them  to  justice."  So  we  crept  up  quietly,  and  as  the  truck  started  we 
crouched  upon  the  left  running  board.  After  we  had  gone  a  couple  ot  blocks, 
we  raised  our  heads  and  saw  two  ot  the  men  in  back,  sitting  on  the  mysterious 
box  and  conversing  guardedly.  "I  never  thought  that  she  could  be  so  heavy," 
said  one.  My  hair  looked  like  an  artist's  haircut  at  the  cold-blooded  talk  of  the 
murders. 

"And  it  has  to  be  handled  so  caretuUy  to  prevent  breakage,"  replies  the  other 
(action  told  in  the  present  tense  is  more  vivid).  Jim  smiled  at  the  proof  of  his 
guess  and  poked  me  in  the  fitth  left  rib. 

The  Ford  stopped.  We  retreated  from  the  zone  of  danger.  The  men  carried 
the  box  into  a  large  warehouse  or  hall. 

At  the  strategic  moment  we  rushed  in  and  shouted,  "You're  under  arrest!" 

They  looked  around,  mildly  interested,  and  asked,  "What  for?" 

"Transportation  of  intoxicating  beverages." 

The  men  looked  at  each  other  "kind  of  tunny  like"  and  broke  into  roars. 
"There,"  they  laughed,  atter  they  had  calmed  down,  "are  your  beverages." 

We  looked  in  the  indicated  direction  and  saw — a  marble  statue,  life-size,  of 
Liberty  lighting  the  world. 

"That,"  they  told  us,  "is  to  be  unveiled  in  the  Victory  celebration  tomorrow. 
It  has  just  been  finished  and  we  hurried  it  over  to  get  it  set  up  in  time.  Look 
around  you,  blind  ones.    Don't  you  know  the  Coliseum  atter  you're  inside  it?" 


Page  195 


We  felt  like  two  nickels,  one  with  a  nick  in  it  and  one  with  a  hole  through  the 
center.  I  felt  like  the  one  with  the  hole  in  it.  We  beat  it.  That  is,  we  must 
have  beat  something,  for  we  were  certainly  going  fast  enough.  After  we  had 
put  five-eights  of  a  kilometer  between  us  and  the  Coliseum,  I  says  to  Jim,  says  I, 

"It  might  have  been  a  corpse." 

Says  Jim  to  me,  says  he,  "It  might  have  been  a  case  of  180  proof." 

— Norman  Hoerr 
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Milton  married,  and  wrote  "Paradise  Lost." 
His  wife  died  and  he  wrote  "Paradise  Regained." 


Suffocated  Poetry  Student — "Goodness,  I'll  forget  all  that  darned  poetry  by 
Wordsworth  anyhow." 

Stenog — Oh  I  don't  know.  III  never  forget  that  "I  wandered  lonely  as  a  cloud." 


Scene — South  Adams  St.  after  dark,  a  Salvation  Army  Leader  exhorting  his 
audience;  a  Tank  nearv  full  nearbv. 
T.  N.  F.— Whash  Join  ol'fella?' 
S.  A.  L. — My  good  man,  I'm  saving  women! 

Tank — Well — shay — save  one  for  me — for —  hie — Shaturday  night,  will  yuh? 


She  Shrimp — There  is  only  one  time  when  a  girl  should  love. 
He  Shrimp — When's  that  Sunday  nights? 


Peg's  fellow  owns  an  auto. 

My  fellow  makes  me  walk. 
Peg's  fellow  goes  to  dances. 

My  fellow  likes  to  talk. 
Peg's  fellow's  wild  and  speedy, 

My  fellow's  slow  and  good. 
Do  you  think  I'd  swap  my  beau  for  Peg's?  ' 

You  know  darned  well  I  would! 
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English  literature.  They  don't  run  wild  on  the  campus."  But,  there  was  the 
story — a  school  story — to  be  handled  to  the  Literary  Editor.  What  was  more  to 
the  point,  David  knew  just  how  badly  material  was  needed.  To  be  sure,  the 
editor  had  said  "a  story  about  school,  or  an  essay."  But  who  ever  heard  of  an 
essay  in  a  school  magazine?  "Now,"  thought  David,  "If  I  only  possessed  the 
ability  at  nonsense  of  Stephen  Leacock,  or  even  George  Fitch  ." 

The  next  day,  Dave  asked  Barbara  what  her  opinion  of  the  matter  might  be. 
Barbara,  be  it  said,  possessed  a  rare  quality  of  directness  in  manner,  and  she  usually 
managed  to  sound  the  full  depth  of  thoughts  but  half-spoken.  That,  reader,  you 
must  admit,  is  a  rare  combination  of  qualities,  indeed. 

"Ot  course,"  Dave  was  saying  as  they  walked  along,  "this  budding  young 
author  might  write  the  usual  yarn  about  the  hero,  star  of  the  team,  and  the  charming 
Junior  who  desires  an  introduction.  According  to  formula,  his  friends  playfully 
misrepresent  him  in  some  fashion,  and  so  delay  a  perfect  understanding.  The 
only  trouble  with  that  stuff  is,  such  things  never  happen."  Followed,  a  half- 
block  in  silence. 

"Don't  they?"  saitl  Barbara  finally,  "You  don't  know." 


"Steen  men  on  a  dead  man's  chest!"  shouted  Dave,  as  he  burst  into  the  room, 
slamming  the  door  after  him. 

"Enter  Joy;  Gloom,  get  thee  hence,"  growled  Robert,  his  friend  and  roommate, 
but  newly  arrived  at  school,  "Why  so  (]uiet  tonight?    It  isn't  like  you  at  all." 

"And  why  do  you  sit  there  in  that  old  moth-eaten  chair  pretending  to  study 
math?"  asked  Dave,  "Nobody  studies  on  Wednesday.  There's  a  law  against  it. 
Come  on,  let's  go  over  to  the  Gym.  The  Juniors'  celebratetl  jazz  orchestra  is 
going  into  action.    Maybe  there  will  be  a  dance." 

"But  I  don't  dance,  Dave.    I've  never  tried." 

"You  don't  dance?"  exclaimed  David,  "Well  boy,  you  will  have  to  learn  right 
soon."  Here  was  a  pretty  kettle  of  fish!  Bob,  after  nursing  a  secret  grouch  for 
a  week  hati  finally  admitted  that  he  wanted  an  introduction — oh,  so  badly! — to 
Lucy  Armstrong,  the  old  Doctor's  daughter.  Lucy,  so  Barbara  assured  him,  was 
pining  away  for  want  of  an  opportunity  to  meet  the  new  ^nd  on  the  team  who 
was  rapidly  making  a  great  name  for  himself.  There  were  Dave's  arrangements 
tor  a  meeting  at  the  P.  D.  dance,  which  now  loomcel  but  two  days  ahead.  And 
now.  Bob  couldn't  dance.    He  had  never  tried! 

"But  of  course  you  will  go  to  the  P.  D.  dance  Friday  night,  won't  you  Bob?" 
he  asked,  interrupting  his  own  thoughts,  "We  will  go  over  together.  Certain  to 
have  a  great  time." 

"No  thanks,"  said  Bob  dryly,  "No,  'ship  without  a  rudder'  for  mine.  Besides, 
these  number  elevens  would  easily  crush  every  pair  of  slippers  on  the  floor."  And, 
despite  all  the  arguments  and  pleas  that  David  and  the  other  boys  of  the  house 
could  command.  Bob  remained  determined.  Certainly,  he  would  learn  to  dance; 
intended  to  begin  learning  next  week,  in  fact.    But  go  to  the  P.  D.  dance?  Never! 

There  were  three  at  the  dance  Friday  night  who  scarcely  enjoyed  themselves. 
Barbara  vainly  sought  to  arouse  the  disconsolate  Lucy.  Whenever  Davici  and 
Barbara  were  together,  Dave  found  it  impossible  to  emerge  from  a  Sphinx-like 
attitude,  altogether  foreign  to  his  usual  good  nature.  Somehow,  he  lacked  spon- 
taneity 

The  following  week,  Georgeton  went  down  to  inglorious  defeat.  Bob  quite 
covered  himself  with  glory.  Several  days  later,  Barbara  and  Dave  left  the  library 
together  in  the  evening,  and  started  across  the  campus  toward  the  girl's  dormitory. 
The  tall,  old  elms,  many  of  them  as  old  as  the  school  itself,  crackled  in  the  cold, 
and  the  new-fallen  snow  sparkled  in  the  moonlight.  Dave  was  at  peace  with  the 
world,  contented  in  the  satisfaction  of  a  duty  well  done.  His  essay  upon  "School 
Spirit"  was  now  at  the  mercy  of  the  editor. 

{Continued  a>i  Page  200) 
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Apollo  Theatre 

OPPOSITE  COURT  HOUSE 

BEST  OF  PICTURES 

CLEARLY  PRESENTED 

WITH  GOOD  MUSIC. 
PURE  AIR  AND  VENTILATION 

We  insist  upon  courtesy  to  our  patrons. 

Watch  for  Opening  of  the  Magnificent  New  Madison  Theatre 

CORNER  MAIN  AND  MADISON 


The  Nixon 
Printing  Company 

Business  Printers 
Paper  Box  MaKers 

112  South  Washington 
Telephone  Main  628 


Tech  Restaurant 

2 112  Main  Street 

(Two  lilocks  from  Bradley  Polytecliiiic 
Institute) 

Special  Sunday  Dinner  50  Cents 
Short  Orders  Dinners  35c 

R.  L.  STRONG,  Prop. 


C/1AS.C.ADAMS  &CQ 

Peoria's  Largest  Music  Rouse 
309  Main  St.      0pp.  Court  Rouse 
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(Continued from  Page  198) 

Barbara  must  have  read  something  of  his  thoughts,  tor  she  broke  the  silence 
with,  "So  you  wrote  an  essay?  You  know,  I  had  hoped  it  would  be  a  short  story." 
David  said  not  a  word  in  reply. 

They  had  just  passed  the  new  concrete  grand-stand.  A  few  yards  before  them 
were  two  young  people  walking  slowly,  arm  in  arm.  Dave  started,  as  he  recognized 
Robert  and  Lucy  Armstrong.    His  questioning  eyes  met  Barbara's. 

"Oh,"  said  Barbara,  "Bob  sat  on  the  side-lines  during  the  first  quarter  last 
Saturday  afternoon.    You  know,  Dave,  you  couldn't  manage,  so  I  carried  on." 

"And  Dave,"  she  continued  softly,  "whatever  you  may  set  out  to  do,  never, 
neve7'  take  up  short  story  writing  seriously."  — G.  Allen 


Stores  in  All  Principal  Cities 

S  HERMANN'S 

105  SOUTH  ADAMS  ST.,  PEORIA,  ILL. 
Next  to  Central  National  Bank  Bldg. 

The  Store  that  will  Save  you  $8.00  to  $10.00  on  your  next  purchase  of  a 

Suit  or  Overcoat 


The  Students  of  BRADLEY  will  Appreciate 

FREEMAN'S 
Quality  Candies  and  Ice  Cream 

Opposite  Post  OfBce 
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420 MAIN  STREET 
^  PEORIA 

Phone  Main  3217 

Cra  w  fo  rd  's 

JEWELRY 
STORE 

Is  the  Right  Place  to  buy  the  Right 
Things  in  Jewelry  or  Silver 
at  the  Right  Price. 

214  South  Adams 

JLlI'ltl'UI-^ 

FOR  THE  BEST  IN 

Sugar  Bowl 

Books 

Stationery 

422  Main  Street 

and 

Office  Supplies 

Our  Own  MaKe  Candies 

and  Ice  Cream 

-SEE- 

—the  best  in  the  city 

JAOUIN  &  COMPANY 

321  Main  Street 

We  also  have  quick  service  de- 

liverv   for   Ice   Cream   of  one-half 

"DO  IT  WITH  LOOSE  LEAF" 

gallon  and  up. 
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When  You  Buy  a  WEIR  Furnace 
You  Have  Paid  For  a  Part  of  Your 
Coal  Bill  for  the  next  Thirty  Years! 

That  is  a  fact!  Here's  whv:  The  WEIR  will  positively  re- 
quire LESS  coal  each  winter  than  other  furnaces  need  to  heat  your 
house — enough  less  that  the  WEIR  will  pay  for  itself  twice  over 
long-  before  it  is  worn  out. 

Won't  you  come  in  and  let  us  explain  the  A^'I^IR  to  you  before 
you  buy  a  furnace?  Let  us  tell  you  about  the  firepot  where  a  HOT- 
TI^R  flame  is  generated,  and  about  the  EXTRA  heat  drum  that 
saves  much  of  your  heat  from  going  up  the  flue.  Wh^lR  construi.- 
tiiin  is  so  simple  and  so  logical  that  anyone  can  understand  its  ad- 
\antages — and  that  is  why. 

THE  MORE  COAL  COSTS  YOU.  THE  MORE 
POSITIVELY  DO  YOU  NEED  A  WEIR 

When  you  can  save  25  to  33  per  cent  on  your  coal  EVERY  win- 
ter, its  better  than  saving  a  few  dollars  in  the  original  price  of  ai 
furnace ! 

MANUFACTURED  BY 
THE  MEYER  FURNACE  CO.,  PEORIA 

SOLD  BY 

F.MEYER  &  BROS.  CO. 

1313  S.  Adams  Street 


/^Special 


Sold 

Everywhere 


HMAID 


iBlTTEESUTEETS 


"Distinguished  by 
good  taste" 

each  Roszell  Chocolate 
proves  a  dehghtful 
surprise. 

Wonderfully  delectable 
centers  coated 
with  creamiest 
bitter-sweet  chocolate. 

For  every  occasion. 


Philadelphia  Diamond  Grid 
Battery 


Official  Service  Station — Westinghouse, 
North-East,  Simms-Huff,  Auto  Lite, 
Bijur,  Delco.  Klaxon,  Remy,  Kingtson, 
Webster,  K-W,  Philbrin,  Eisemann, 
Simms,  Norma  Bearings. 

Electrical  Testing 
Company 

300-302  Knoxville  Ave. 


Phone  Main  4741 

STARTING-LIGHTING-IGNITION 
EXPERTS 
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START— Front  entrance  P.  A.  BERGNER  &  CO. 

TURN  LEFT— Guide  by  sparkling  JEWELRY  and  gleaming  SILVERWARE. 
This  is  recommended  as  the  l)est  place  to  buy  those  little  things  that  add  so 
much  to  a  costume. 

FOLLOW  SLIGHT  BEND  in  the  aisle  and  arrive  at  GLOVE  SECTION— 
liere  may  be  found  suitable  gloves  for  every  occasion. 

TURN  RIGHT— and  arrive  HOSIERY  SECTION.  A  pair  of  hose  to  match 
every  frock  is  here  as  fancy  or  as  plain  as  you  may  wish. 

CROSS  AISLE  AND  ARRIVE  NECKWEAR— HANDKERCHIEFS.  Here 
you  will  be  convinced  that  you  need  at  least  one  new  collar  or  a  vestee;  and 
the  hankies  will  entrance  you  too. 

FOLLOW  COUNTER  AROUND  AND  ARRIVE  TRIMM INGS— Don't  be 
deceived  by  appearance.  This  is  not  fairyland.  All  the  things  }'ou  see  are 
real  and  waiting  to  be  made  into  exquisite  creations  for  you. 

CROSS  AISLE  AND  ARRIVE  LACES  AND  EMBROIDERY— These  dainty 
l)its  of  laces  and  emiiroidery  will  trim  your  summer  frocks  or  underwear. 

AGAIN— FOLLOW  COUNTER  AROUND  and  arrive  NOTIONS— Here's 
your  chance  to  stock  up  on  those  things  that  are  little  but  very  important. 

CROSS  AISLE  AND  ARRIVE  RIBBONS— Here  are  ribbons  of  every  color 
and  width  ready  to  be  made  into  many  pretty  things,  or  to  adorn  frocks  and 
hats. 

TRAVEL  TOWARD  SIDE  ENTRANCE,  l)ear  to  the  right  and  arrive  KNIT 
UNDERWEAR.  Here  you  will  find  underwear  that  will  keep  you  comfy 
this  summer.    Also  many  dainty  things  of  glove  silk. 

TURN  RIGHT  at  rear  of  underwear  section  and  arrive  BOOKS  and  STATION- 
ERY.   Here  is  a  book  for  every  taste  and  many  boxes  of  soft  hued  stationery. 

CAUTION — Before  leaving  the  floor  do  not  overlook  Tea  Room  and  .Soda  Foun- 
tain where  quick  service,  moderate  prices  and  delicious  foods  are  found. 

AT  REAR  OF  MAIN  FLOOR— FIND  ELEVATORS  which  will  take  you  to 

SECOND  F"LOOR — where  yon  will  find  piece  goods,  domestics,  muslin  un- 
derwear, patterns,  women's  shoes,  corsets  and  art  needlework. 

THIRD  FLOOR— The  Ready-To-Wear  Salons  are  filled  with  tl-.e  latest  crea- 
tions from  Fashionland. 

FOURTH  FLOOR — House  Furnishings,  Victrolas,  Leather  Goods,  Draperies 
and  Floor  coverings. 

FIFTH  FLOOR — Furniture  of  the  best  sort  including  the  Famous  Berkey 
and  Gay. 
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PHONL  M.Z355. 


I07  S  JEFFERSON 


PEOKIA.ILLINOI/. 

Official/  Photographers  for  the  1920  Polyscope 


T)ime  Savings  &  Trust  Co. 

119  Jefferson  Avenue 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 
Under  State  Supervision 


BANKING  DEPT. 
MORTGAGE  DEPT 
REAL  ESTATE  DEPT. 


TRUST  DEPT. 
SAFE  DEPOSIT  DEPT. 
ABSTRACT  DEPT. 


Stone  Cafe 


2104  Main  St. 


Phone  Main  2830 


Home  Cooking  and  Plenty  to  Eat 
Home  Made  Waffles  and  Pies 

Regular  Dinners  and 
Short  Orders 


E.  Clark 

The  Barber 

Five  Blocks  From  School 
2001  Main  Street 
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Congratulations 
to  You,  Students 
of  Bradley! 

You  have  just  made  a  great  start  on  the 
Road  to  Success  and  as  you  continue 

We  Wish  You  to 
Remember 

that  this  Store  will  be  glad  to  Serve  You 
in  the  years  to  come  as  faithfully  as  it 
has  served  those  before  you. 


aS'-o^-KtSHuCo. 

One  of  America's  Four  Most-Talked  of  Stores 


BERT  C.  POWERS 

CAMERA  SHOP 

"Where  those  pretty  white-edged  prints  come  from" 

EASTMAN  KODAKS. 
FILMS  AND  SUPPLIES, 

PICTURE  FRAMES 
FRAMING  TO  ORDER 

523  Main  St.  (Opp.  Post  Office) 


Say  it  With  Flowers 


C.  LOVERIDGE 


Corsages  for  Bradley  Students  a  Specialty 


423  Main  Street 


Phone  Main  209 


COMPLETE  SERVICE 


THE  PLAN 
COPY 
ART  WORK 
PLATES 
PRLNTING 
LISTS 
MAILING 


/  PRINTING  ■'SmyiCE  I 

J^hc  REVIEW  Press  j 

Phone  Main  4379 
All  or  Either  Washington  &  Liberty 


Portmans — Sporting  Goods 


"ONCE-ALWAYS"  WHY? 

First,  Because  They  Are  the  Best  and 
Ccst  No  More 


G.  N.  PORTMAN 

122  NORTH  ADAMS  STREET 
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PEORIA  PRINTING  AND  STATIONERY  CO. 

(Incorporated) 

Commercial  Printing 

Established  1882 

404  SOUTH  ADAMS  STREET  BOTH  PHONES  406 

Prompt,  Reliable  Printing 


Phone  Main  682 

i?t>irp^      T>  AT? 
rKiLU  v^KAr 

SHOEMAKER 

Office  Outfmers 

High-Grade  Men's  Shoes 

203  South  Jefferson  Avenue 

Frank  H.  Ueberrheim 

507  Main  Street 

CRAWFORD'S,  Inc. 

SPFXIALIZING  IN 

SELZ  SHOES 

M.  L.  KING 

Showing  Styles  from  Ten 

PRINTING 

Specialty  Factories 

313  S.  ADAMS  STREET 

Phone  M.  8196          306  Harrison  Street 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

This  institution  situated  at  the  corner  of  Adams  and  Main  streets, 
strong,  conservative,  progressive,  affords  security  to  the  depositor,  sec- 
ond to  none.  Interest  paid  on  Savings  and  Certificates.  Every  facil.ty 
accorded  those  maintaining  checking  accounts.  Space  in  its  impregnable 
safe  deposit  vaults  rented  for  a  moderate  annual  fee.  Trusts  of  all  kinds 
accepted.  Authorized  to  manage  Estates,  and  to  act  as  Trustee,  Exe- 
cutor. Guard'an  and  Registrar.  This  Bank  is  under  the  d.rect  supervis- 
ion of  the  United  States  Government.    Your  patronage  is  invited. 
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Peoria  Jewelry  Company 

INCORPORATED 
MAKERS  OF 

Medals  and  Class  Pins 

321  Main  Street  Phone  Main  2694 

PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 


RESIDENCE  337  PARKSIDE  DRIVE 
PHONE  BLUFFS  3141 


C.  G.  FARNUM,  M.  D. 


Hours  2  to  5  P.  M. 
Sunday.  11  to  12  A.  M. 


515-516-517  Jefferson  Bldg. 
Phone  Main  1085 


PEORIA,  ILLINOIS 


The  Fashion  Departments 

(Second  Floor) 

Corner  Adams  and  Fulton  Streets 

NEWEST  STYLES  IN  LADIES'  COATS,  SUITS, 
DRESSES,  MILLINERY,  SHOES 


Our  prices  are  always  lower  than  elsewhere 
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PIN  YOUR  FAITH  TO  THE 

Uplands  Hardware  Store 

2201-2203  Main  Street 

Keen  Kutter  Pocket  Knives,  Aluminum  Cooking  Utensils, 
Electrical  Supplies 

ENAMELS.  PAINTS,  VARNISHES.  BRUSHES 

R.  STREHLOW  Telephone,  Main  600 


HOLLY'S 
DANCING  ACADEMY 

ZAGELMEYER'  S 
PHARMACY 

New  Location — Corner  Fayette  and 
Madison 

Building  Formerly  Occupied  by 
Peoria   Musical  College 

PRESCRIPTION 
DRUGGIST 

PRIVATE  LESSONS 

E.  F.  ZAGELMEYER,  R.  P.  K. 

by  Appointment 

Main  4002 

2128  Main  St.                         Peoria,  111. 

For  Your  Camping  Trip — 


J  — the   Safe   Bug   Powder  in  the 

Bellows  Box 

A  NON-POISONOUS 

Entirely   W-getalde  Insecticide 

Get  a  l.iox  today  and  lie  prepared  for  Alosfiuitoes,  Flies  and  Water  Bugs 
10c  Per  Package — Your  Dealer  Has  It 

Manufactured 
ALLAIRE,  WOODWARD  &  CO..  Peoria,  111. 


Wyatt — I  wrote  the  Proi.  a  little  note  at  the  end  ot  my  examination  saying 
how  much  I  enjoyed  his  course. 
Pete  Llayo — What'd  he  do.? 

Said  he  had  arranged  it  so  that  I  could  take  it  over  it  I  liked  it  so  much. 


Patient  m  Caietena  hne — How  can  }'ou  sell  duck  tcjr  fifteen  cents  a  portion 
Waitress — Oh  that's  easy.    We  bought  it  before  the  war. 
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BRADLEY 
POLYTECHNIC 
INSTITUTE 


7.  School  of  Arts  and  Sciences 

Instructiui,  in  BIOLOGY,  CHEMISTRY,  COOKING  and  SERVICE  of  FOODS, 
DRAWING  (Freehand  and  Mechanical),   ENGINEERING,  ENGLISH, 
GERMAN,  FRENCH  and  SPANISH,  HISTORY  and  CIVICS,  LATIN 
and  MANUAL  ARTS  (Woodwork,  Metalwork,  Machine 
Shop.  Electrical  Construction,  Forge  and  Foundry 
Practice,  etc.),  MATHEMATICS,  PHYSICS, 
SEWING  and  FIOUSEHOLD  ARTS. 

Special  Courses  for  those  who  wish  to  become 
Teachers  of  Manual  Training  or  Domestic  Economy 

Four-Year  College  Courses  in  Domestic  Economy  and  Alaniial  Training  yiving 

the  B.  S.  Degree 

A  Vocational  school  giving  short,  practical  courses  prepara- 
tory to  a  trade — Metal  Working,  Woodworkin.i;,  Drafting. 
Practical  Electrical,  a  One-Year  Course  in  the  Automobile 
A  Course  in  the  Tractor  in  Winter  Months 

//.  Horological  Department 

A  School  for  Practical  Instruction 
in  Watchmaking  and  .\llied  Trades 

Departments : 

Watchwork,  Engraving,  Jewelry,  Optics 

Instruction   at   the    Bench,   supplemented   l)y   classwork  anrl   lectures.  Watch- 
makers and  Jewelers  in  need  of  competent  assistants  are  invited  to 
correspond  with  the  Horological  School 

An  Estalilished  School  of  Music,  giving  thorough  courses  of  great  variety  and 
meeting  the  need  of  each  student 

For  Catalogue  and  other  information  address 

BRADLEY  POLYTECHNIC  INSTITUTE, 

Peoria,  Illinois 
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LOOK  back  over  the  past  years  and  ask  yourself  what  ether 
Engraving  Institution,   specializing  in  college  annuals,  has 
wielded  so  wide  an  Influence  over  the  College  Annual  Field? 

Ask  yourself  if  College  and  University  Annuals  are  not  better  to* 
day  because  of  BUREAU  PROGRESSIVENESS  and  BUREAU 
INITIATIVE? 

You  know  that  the  BUREAU  OF  ENGRAVING,  Inc.  inau3- 
urated  the  system  of  Closer  Co'Operation  with  college  annual 
boards  in  planning  and  constructbg  bocis  from  cover  to  cover. 

Our  marked  progress  in  this  field  commands  attention.  Our 
establishment  is  one  of  the  largest  cf  its  kind  in  this  country. 
Our  Modern  Art  Department  cf  noted  Commercial  Art  Experts 
is  developing  Artistic  Features  that  are  maldng  "Bureau"  Annuals 
Famous  for  Originality  and  Beauty. 

And  again,  the  help  cf  our  experiencea  College  Annual  Depart- 
ment is  cf  invaluable  aid.  Our  up'tO'the-minute  system,  which  we 
give  you,  and  our  Instructive  Bocks  will  surely  lighten  your  Burden. 

A  proposition  from  the  Natural  Leaders  in  the  College  Annual 
Engraving  field  from  an  organization  of  over  150  people,  founded 
over  1 7  years  ago,  and  enjoying  the  Confidence  and  Good  Will 
of  the  foremost  Universities  of  this  country,  is  certainly  worth 
your  while.  , 

Is  not  the  BUREAU  OF  ENGRAVING.  Inc7  Deserving  cf 
the  Opportunity  of  showing  what  it  can  do  for  *  YOU? 

BUREAU  ef  ENGRAVING,  INC. 

MINNEAPOLIS  -  MINNESOTA 
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THIS  BOOK  PRINTKD  B^' 

J.  W.  FRANKS  &  SONS 

PRINTERS,  BINDERS 
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J.  W.  Franks  &  Sons  213 

Chas.  O.  Freman.   200 

(jallagher  Printing  Co  179 

General  Electric  Co  177 

Gmelich  Confectionery  185 

Fred  Graf  2C8 

Edw.  Hine  &  Co  191 

Clara  E.  Holly  210 

Holt  Manufacturing  Co  194 

Home  Saving  &  State  Bank  183 

III.  Traction  Co  200 

111  Sugar  Bowl  :201 

Jacob  Printing  Co  186 

Jacquin  &  Co  201 

Johnson  Bros  181 


M.  L.  King  208 

L.  &  R  185 

Chas.  Loveridge  207 

Mass.  Mutual  Life  Ins.  Co  191 

Merchants  &  111.  Nat.  Bank  193 

F.  Meyer  &  Bros.  Co  202 

Mod.  System  Sales  Co  208 

Murphy  Academy  185 

Nelson  &  Finch  185 

Nixon  Printing  Co  199 

Oakford  &  Fahnestock  196 

O'Brien-Jobst  Co  175 

Opal  196 

Peoria  Creamery  Co  179 

Peoria  Dry  Goods  189 

Peoria  Fuel  Co  196 

Peoria  Jewelry  Co  209 

Peoria  Printing  &  Stat.  Co  208 

Portman  207 

Powers  207 

Pyke  Studio  205 

Roszell  023 

Saratoga  Cigar  Store  193 

Schoenfeld-Martin  Co  178 

Schwab  Printing  Co  207 

Siebenthal  &  Nelson  199 

Siegel  Drug  Store  193 

Sherman  200 

Dr.  C.  M.  Smith    183 

Stone  Cafe  205 

John  C.  Streibich  Co  197 

Tech  Restaurant  199 

M.  E.  Thau  191 

Trefzger's  Bakery  196 

Uplands  Hardware  210 

Welte  &  Wieting  203 

Wilson  Grocery  Co  179 

Zagelmeyer  Drug  Store  210 


JVhen  answering  our  Advertisers,  please  menlion 
1920  Polyscope. 


Our  Last  Chance 


THIS  is  our  only  opportunity  to  give  our  share  of  thanks  to 
those  who  helped  make  the  1920  Polyscope.  When  help 
was  needed  their  assistance  was  freely  given  and  we  shall 
always  appreciate  their  aid. 

To  the  Start-',  the  management  teels  especially  indebted,  and 
whatever  success  this  Polyscope  may  enjoy  is  due  to  their  faith- 
ful service. 

To  Mr.  Post  of  the  Rex  Studio  and  to  Mr.  Murray  of  the 
Park  Board  whose  contributions  made  possible  the  scenic  de- 
partment we  feel  grateful. 

We  thank  Mr.  Marvin  for  his  aid  and  suggestions  in  handling 
some  of  the  important  departments. 

For  the  printing  of  the  volume  the  Franks  Printing  Company 
deserves  great  credit.  To  Mr.  Modjeska  we  are  grateful  for  his 
scrupulous  care  and  encouragement  in  the  publication. 

We  thank  the  Bureau  of  Fngraving  for  its  faithful  service  and 
excellent  workmanship. 

The  Polyscope  Management. 
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